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THE  PEECIOUS  BIBLE. 


VT.  D.  BPABBOJtt.  1 


1.  What    is       it  shows    my      soul  the   way      To     realms  of      ev   -   er       last  -  in g  day;  And 
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2.  What  teaches  me  I'm  bound  to  love 
The  glorious  God  who  reigns  above, 
And  that  I  may  his  goodness  prove  ? 

It  is  tho  precious  Bible. 

3.  What  is  It  gives  my  spirit  rest, 
When  with  the  cares  of  earth  opprest, 
And  points  to  regions  of  the  blest  ? 

It  is  the  precious  Bibla 


4.  What  tells  me  that  I  soon  must  die, 
And  to  the  throne  of  judgment  fly, 
To  meet  tho  great  Jehovah's  eye  1 

It  is  the  precious  Bibld. 

5.  Oh  may  this  treasure  ever  be 
Tho  best  of  all  on  earth  to  mo, 
Anj  still  now  beauties  may  I  s?o 

In  this  tha  previous  Biblo' 


CRAMBAMBUL., 

A  Temperance  Song. 


My    drink  shall 
Fresh  from  the 


be    the 
cleft  of 


flow 
rock 
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fountain,  Trans  ■ 
mountain,  For 


-   rent,  sparkling,    cool,  and  pure, ' 
vered   heat  and    thirst   a     cure. 
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Ye  madd'ning  drinks,  begone  from  me,  Wine,  whisky,  and  crambambuli.  Crambam,  crambambuli,  crambambuli. 


I  saw  a  sight  most  melancholy, 

A  drunkard  in  the  public  way: 
His  face  was  fire,  his  voice  was  folly ; 
There,  wallowing,  like  a  swine,  he  lay. 
Ye  drinks  of  fools,  begone  from  me, 
Gin,  porter,  and  crambambuli. 


Long  as1  live,  the  thought  I'll  cherish. 
If  Heaven  vouchsafe  to  keep  me  free, 
Strong  drink  is  but  the  way  to  perish, 
Cold  water  is  the  drink  for  me. 
Ye  murderous  drinks,  begone  from  me. 
Beer,  brandy,  and  crambambuli. 


Note. — This  odd  title  is  derived  from  the  fAmous  Crt.mbambuli-Song,  of  the  German  students,  and  is  adapted 
to  the  same  tune,  which  was  deemed  too  good  to  be  confined  to  words  so  convivial  and  absurd.  Crambambuli  io 
the  name  of  a  drink,  too  common  in  German  universities,  and  prepared  in  an  earthenware  dish,  by  mixing  rum  and 
lupar  and  setting  it  on  fire. 


HOSAH'jG, 


Allegretto. 
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When,  his  salvation  bringing,  To  Zion  Je-sus  came,  The  children  all  stood  singing  Hosanna  to  his  name.   Nor 
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did  their  zeal  offend  him,  But  as  he  rode  a  -  long,    He  let  them  still  at-tend  him,  And  smiled  to  hear  their  song. 


2  And  since  the  Lord  retaineth 

His  love  for  children  still ; 
Though  now  as  King  he  reigneth 

On  Zion's  heavenly  hill: 
We'll  flock  around  his  banner, 

Who  sits  upon  the  throne; 
And  cry  aloud,  "Hosanna 

To  David's  royal  Son." 


3  For  should  we  fail  proclaiming, 

Our  great  Redeemer'?  praise  ; 
The  stones,  our  silence  shaming, 

Might  well  hosanya  raise. 
But  shall  we  only  render 

The  tribute  of  our  words'! 
No!  while  our  hearts  are  lender, 

Thev,  too,  shall  be  the  Lord's. 


^y  CHILDREN,  COME,  WILL  YOU  COME 

.   j  Children,  come,  will  you  come,  Hear  the  Saviour  proclaiming ;  ) 
'  \        I      have  purchased  a  home  la  the  mansions  of  heav-en ;      )      F 


For  each  sin  -  stricken 
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?   {     There  the  an -gels  so  bright  Listen  pleased  to  the  sto-ry,  ) 
"'  \       As    the  saints  clothed  in  white  Sing  aloud  to  his  glo-ry.  ) 


There  no  sin    nor  dis  - 
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soul,  "\\  ho  has  fled  to  the  fountain,  Flowing  forth  from  my  side,  As  I  hung  on  the  mountain. 
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may,  Neither  trouble  or  sorrow,  "Will  be  felt  for   a  day,   Nor  be  feared  for  the  morrow. 
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S.  He 's  prepared  you  a  home, 

Children,  will  you  believe  it, 
And  invito)  you  to  come, 

Children,  will  you  receive  it  ? 


4.  Oh  come,  children,  come, 
For  the  tide  is  receding, 
And  the  Saviour  will  soon 
And  for  ever  cease  pleading. 
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WHO  SHALL  SIHG,  IF  HOT  THE  CHILDREN? 
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Who  shall  sing,  if      not     the 
May    they  not,  with  oth  -  er 
d.  c.     Why,    un-less  the    song     of 
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Why     to  them  were  voi  -  ces     giv  -  en —  Bird- like  voi  -  ces,  sweet  and   clear'? 
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There'a   a  choir  of  infant  songsters, 

White-robed,  round  the  Saviour's  throne  ; 
cease,  and,  waiting,  listen  ! 

Oh!  'tis  sweeter  than  their  own  ! 
Faith  ean  hear  the  rapturous  choral, 

When  her  ear  is  upward  turned  ; 
Is  noi  this  the  same,  perfected. 

Which  upon  the  earth  they  learned  1 


Jesus,  when  on  earth  sojourning. 

Loved  them  with  a  wondrous  love  ; 
And  will  he.  to  heaven  returning. 

Faithless  to  his  blessing  prove? 
Oh  !  they  can  not  sing  too  early  ; 

Fathers,  stand  not  in  their  way! 
Birds  do  sing  while  day  is  breaking — • 

Toil  me,  then,  why  should  not  they? 
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1    How  pleasaot  thus    to   dwell  be -low,  Tn        fel-low-ship    of       love:    >   Tvom„j„v„ii„auJll        K „     tl. .„#„i„,ii  mM* ,        u.    .. 

Aud  though  we  part,  'lis  bliss  to  know  The  good  shall  meet  a  ■  bove.     \  The  good  shall  meet  a   .   bove,    The    good  shall  meet  a       bove  ; 
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And  tb/ngh  we  part,  'tis  bliss  to  know  The  gooJ  shall  meet  a  -  bove.     J I  that  will  be     joy-ful,     joy-fui,    joy-ful!    O!  that  will  be     joy-ful,  To 
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PARTING  HYMN. 


(  Concluded.) 
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meet  to  part   no      more.    To     meet  to  part  no   more,     Oo    Canaan's  hap-pv    shore,    And  sing  the  everlasting  son?,  With  those  who've  gone  before. 
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Yes,  happy  thought!  when  we  are  free 
From  earthly  grief  and  pain, 

In  neaven  we  shall  each  other  see,    . 
And  never  part  again. 

O!  that  will  be  joyful!  &c. 

3  The  children  who  have  loved  the  Lord 
Shall  hail  their  teachers  there  ; 
And  teachers  gain  the  rich  reward 
Of  all  their  toil  and  care. 

O!  that  will  be  joyful '  &c. 


4  Then  let  us  each,  in  strength  divine, 
Still  walk  in  wisdom's  ways; 
That  we,  with  those  we  love,  may  join 
In  never-ending  praise. 

O !  that  will  be  joyful,  joyful,  joyful  I 
O!  that  will  be  joyful. 

To  meet  to  part  no  more. 
To  meet  to  part  no  more, 
On  Canaan's  happy  shore, 

And  sing  the  everlasting  song, 
With  those  wUo're  gone  oefore. 
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First  time  Ducit,  Trebles 
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stay      Where  storm  af  •  ter        storm    ri  •  scs 
fc.a,       Tempt  -  a  •  tion    with    -  out,    and  cor 
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The      few     ]u  -  rid       morn-ings    that   dawn   5a       us      here,     Are  enough  for    life's 
E'en  the  rip-t*jre     of       par  -  don       is       min-gied    with    fears,   And  the  cup  of     thanks 


wnes,  full       e   •   nough       for         its      cheer. 
giv  •  ing    •  with         pen    •     i    •    tent    tears. 
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I  would  n^*  live  alway  ;  no— welcome  the  t^mb  \  >4   Whr>,  who  would  live  alway,  away  from  his  God;       )S  Where  the  saints  of  all  ages  'n  harmony  m*er, 
Since  lesu-  hati;  lain  'here,  I  dread  not  it*,  gkwru  :    '.     Away  fmni  yos  heaven,  that  blissful  abode;  J    Thfir  Saviour  and  brethren  transported  torreet 

There.  b\*cc;  i»e  *uy  re-t  >,ii  hebidmear.se,  '     Where  the  rivers  of  pleasure  flow  o'er  the  bright  plains, j 

To  hail  fum  ir     'um.ii  nctxendmi;  Vbtr-  «k»6*.         '    And  the  noontide  of  glory  etema.lv  reigns:  1 


CONSECRATION  HYMN 


Tur.£ — New-pout. 


2  Thy  love  I  can  never  deserve, 
That  bids  me  be  happy  in  thee; 
My  God  ar.J  ;ny  Ki!!'>  I  «  i!!  serve, 
Whose  favour  is  heiven  to  mc. 


3  How  can  I  thy  goodness  repay, 
By  nature  so  weak  and  defiled  1 
Myself  I  hive  given  away, 
O  call  me  thiue  own  little  child 


4  Ard  art  than  my  Father  above? 
Will  Jesus  abide  in  my  heart  1 
O  bind  me  so  fast  with  thy  love 
Thai  1  never  from  thee  shall  depart 


THE  HAPPY  MEETING. 


Here  we  suffer  grief  and  pain. 
Here  we  meet  to  part  again, 
In  heaven  we  part  no  more. 

CHORUS. 

O'  that  will  be  joyful! 
Joyful,  joyful,  joyful! 
Of  that  will  be  joyful! 
Alien  we  meet  to  part  no  more. 
Ml  who  love  the  Lord  below, 
When  they  die  to  heaven  will  go, 
4. ml  sing  with  saints  above. 

O!  that  will  be  joyful!  &c. 
Little  children  will  be  there, 
Who  have  sought  the  Lord  by  prayer, 
From  every  Sunday-school. 

O!  that  will  be  joyful !  &.c. 


Teachers,  too,  shall  meet  above. 

And  our  Pastors,  »>hom  we  love 

Shall  meet  to  part  no  more 

O!  that  will  he  joyful!  &x. 

O!  how  happy  we  shall  be  ! 
For  our  Saviour  we  shall  see, 
Exalted  on  his  throne 

O  !  that  will  be  joyful !  &c. 

There  we  all  shall  sing  with  joy, 
And  eternity  employ, 
In  praising  Christ,  the  Lord. 

O!  that  will  he  joyful  1 
Joyful,  joyful,  joyful! 
<>!  that  will  be  joyful! 
When  we  meet  to  part  ao  mora. 
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CORONATION. 
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bl.  All 


1.  All  bail  the  pow*r  of  Jesus'  name  !  Let  angels  prostrate  fall,-  Bring  forth  the  royal  di   •<  a  ~  dem, 
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2.  Crown  him,  ye  martyrs  of  our  God,  Who  from  his  al-  tar  call;    Ex-tol  the  stem  of    Jes  -  se's   rod, 
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And  crown  him  Lord    of 

all,  Bring  forth  the  royal  di   -   a  -  dem,  And  crown  him  Lord   of    alL 
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And  crown  him  Lord    of        all,     Ex-tol  the  stem  of  Jes  -  se's  rod,  And  crown  him  Lord     of    all. 


3.  Hail  him,  ye  heirs  of  David's  line, 

AVhom  David.  Lord  did  call : 
The  God  incarnate  !    Man  divine  ! 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

4.  Ye  chosen  seed  of  Israel's  race, 

Ye  ransom'd  from  the  fall ; 
Bail  him,  who  saves  you  by  his  grace, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 


5.  Sinners,  whose  love  can  ne'er  forger, 

The  wormwood  and  the  gall : 
Go.  spread  your  trophies  at  bis  feet, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

6.  Let  every  kindred,  every  tribe, 

On  this  terrestrial  ball, 
To  him  all  majesty  ascribe, 
Anil  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 


WE'LL  NOT  GIVE  UP  THE  EISLE? 


PEE 

We  won't  give  up  the      Bi  -  ble — God's  ho-ly  book  of  truth, 
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guide  of  early  youth,  The  lamp  which  sheds  a  glorious  light,  O'er  every  dreary  road,  The  voice  which  speaks  a 
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Saviour's  love,  And  leads  us  home  to  God. 

JSs 


We  won't  give  up  the     Bi-b!e — God's  ho-ly  book  of    truth. 


We  won't  give  up  the  Bible, 

For  it  alone  can  tell 
The  way  to  save  our  ruined  souls 

From  being  sent  to  hell. 
And  it  alone  can  tell  us  how 

We  can  have  hopes  of  heaven — 
That  through  the  Saviour's  precious  blood 

Our  sins  may  be  forgiven. 

We  won't  give  up  the  Bible. 
God's  holy  book  of  truth. 
We  won't  give  up  the  Bible; 

But  if  ye  force  away 
What  is  as  our  own  life-blood  de»» 

We  slid  with  joy  could  sav 


'The  words  that  we  have  learned  while  young 

Shall  follow  all  our  days  ; 
For  they're  engraven  on  our  hearts, 
And  still  shall  guide  our  ways." 
We  won't  give  up  the  Bible,  &.C 
We  won't  give  up  the  Bible, — 
We'll  shout  it  far  and  wide; 
Until  the  echo  shall  be  heard 

Beyond  the  rolling  tide. 
Till  all  shall  know  that  we,  inough  young, 

Withstand  each  trcach'rous  art; 
And  that  from  God's  own  sacred  word 
We'll  never,  never  part: 

We  won't  give  up  "Ue  Bible,  -?to 


50HG  OF  CHILDREN 


Palms  of  victory  strewn  around  him, 
Garments  spread  beneath  his  feet, 

Prophet  of  the  Lord  they  crowned  him, 
In  fair  Salem's  crowded  street, 

While  Hosannas 
From  the  lips  of  children  greet 

Blessed  Saviour,  now  triumphant, 
Glorified  and  throned  on  high, 

Mortal  lays  from  man  or  infant, 
Vain  to  tell  thy  praise  essay; 

But  Hosannas 
Swell  the  chorus  of  the  sky. 


God  o'er  all  in  Heaven  reigning, 
We  this  day  thy  glory  sing — 

Not  with  palms  thy  pathway  strewing, 
We  would  loftier  tributo  bring — 

txlail  Hosannas 
To  our  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King. 

Oh,  though  humble  is  our  offering, 
Deign  accept  our  grateful  lays — 

These  from  children  onco  proceeding, 
Thou  didst  deoni  "  perfected  praise." 

Now  Hosannas, 
Saviour,  Lord,  to  theo  we  raise 
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THE  HAPPY  LAND 
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1.  There  is    a      hap-py  land,  Far,  far  a  -  way,  Where  saints  in  glory  stand,  Bright,  bright  as  day. 
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Oh  how  thoy  sweetly  sing,  Worthy  is  our  Saviour  King,  Loud  let  his  praises  ring,  Praise,  praise  for  aye ! 
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2    Come  to  that  happy  land, 

Come,  come  away  ; 
Why  will  ye  doubting  stand, 

Why  still  delay  ? 
Oh,  wo  shall  happy  be, 
When,  from  sin  and  sorrow  free, 
Lord,  we  shall  live  with  thee, 

Blost,  blest  for  aye. 


Bright,  in  that  happy  land, 

Beams  every  eye; 
Kept  by  a  Father's  hand, 

Love  cannot  die. 
Oh,  then,  to  glory  run  ; 
Be  a  crown  and  kingdom  won; 
And  bright,  above  the  sun, 

We  reign  for  aye. 


1.  Children  all,  botli  great  and    Email,    Answer     to  thetemp'rance   j  call;  Mary,  Marg'ret,  Jane  and    Sue, 


2.  No  strong  drink  shall  pass  our  lips,    He's  in     danger   who  but    sips.  Come,  then,  children,  one  and    all, 
Chorus. 


Charlotte,  Ann  and  Fanny    too,    Cheer-i-ly,  heart-i-ly  come    a 
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long,  Sign  our  pledge  and  sing  our;  son 
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Answer    to  the  temp'rancecall;  Cheer-i-Iy,    read-i-ly    come    a   -  long,  Sign  our  pledge  and  sing  oui  song 


Where's  the  boy  that  would  not  shrink 

From  the  bondage  of  strong  drink  ? 

Come  then,  Joseph,  Charles  and  Tom, 

Henry,  Samuel,  James  and  John  ; 
Clieerily,  eagerly  come  aiong, 
Sign  our  pledge  and  sing  our  song. 

Who  have  mis'ry,  want  and  woT 
All  who  to  the  bottle  go. 
We  resolve  their  road  to  shun, 
And  in  temp'rance  paths  to  run. 

Cheerfully,  manfully  come  aiong,    Sign,  &c.    | 


5.  Good  cold  water  does  for  us ; 

Costs  no  money  j  makes  rone  worse  ; 
Gives  no  bruises ;  steals  to  brains  ; 
Breeds  no  quarrels,  woes,  nor  pains. 

Readily,  joyfully  come  along,     Sign,  Uz. 

6.  Who  would  life  and  heallh  prolong? 
Who'd  be  happy,  wise  ar  d  strong  ? 
Let  alone  the  drunkard's  bane, 
Half-way  pledges  are  in  vain. 

Cheerfully,  joyfully,  you  and  you, 
Sign  the  pledge  and  keep  l'.  too. 


WE  COME,  WE  COME! 
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We     come,  we    come,  with  loud    acclaim,    To 
We     cume,  we   come,  the    Bong   to  swell,    To 


name;  And  make  the    vault  -  ed 
well ;  That  stoop  ing    from   hn 


tem  -  pie    ring 
Fa  -  ther'8  throLe, 
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And  low-ly    bend  to       of  -  fer 
O,    lhu3  may    we   in  heaven  a 

Crfs. 


there, 
bove, 
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From  infant    lips  our  humble  prayer : 
U  •  nite   in     praises  and  m    love; 
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tie    child    as    young   as       we.    A  child    as    young    as  we, 

With  joy  •  ful    cry— "  They  come,  they  com*:,'' With  joy  •  ful    cry— ''They     come,' 


chiM    as    youn^   as 
joy  -  fill     cry— "They 
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THE  CHILD'S  DESIRfc. 
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I  think,  when  I     read  that  sweet  sto-ry    of  old,  Wher    'e-suswas  here      a-mong  men,  How  he 


fe#=r=ff^^ 


V*        V        I  *»        »* 


-sg- 


0            # 

0 

■  10 

*  r 

1      ^    ft. 

-e — > 

^= 

z^TTS-jr"    is_ s::     i    lr 

A/ r 

-f= 

-r~r~t~ 

^-^F- 

£=f .    p_  r   £_|_' 

r   ,nrf  «F  M 

-rU 

call'd 

lit 

tie  chil-dren 

as     larnbg 

-^ *" 1 5P * 

to     his  fold,    I    should  like 
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to    have  been  with  them  then. 
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2  I  wish  that  his  hands  had  been  placed  on  my  head,  3  Yet  still  to  his  footstool  in  prayer  I  may  go, 

That  his  arm  had  been  thrown  around  me,  And  ask  for  a  share  in  his  love; 

And  that  I  might  have  seen  his  kind  look  when  he  said,  And  if  I  thus  earnestly  seek  him  below 

"  Let  the  little  ones  come  unto  me."  I  shall  see  him  and  hear  him  above  ? 

4  In  that  beautiful  place  he  is  gone  to  prepare, 
For  all  who  are  washed  and  forgiven  ; 
And  many  deal  children  are  gathering  there, 
_  '•  For  of  such  is  the  kingdom  of  heaven." 
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THE  SUNDAY-SCHOOL. 


1.  T 

2.  H 
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Tii  here  that  I  am  taught  to  read 

CfOti's  holy  word,  and  feel  the  need 
Of  quickening  grace  and  pard'ning  love 

To  fit  me  for  yon  heaven  abive — 

"fis  here  that  I  am  taught  to  pray, 

And  !ove  God's  holy  Sabbath-day  ; 
Tc  sing  his  praise  and  team  his  wiilf 

And  a, I  my  duties  to  fulfill— 

•Tia  here  I  learn  that  Christ  has  died, 

That  he  Tor  nic  was  crucified  J 
That  he  my  precious  soul  lias  bought: 

Thrae  bloned  truths  I  here  am  taught—    In  Sunday-school 


In  Sunday-school. 

.rrgs  and  praises  rise 
LiKecraief'jl  incense  to  the  skies, 
For  that  rich  grace,  so  free,  so  full, 
Th»t  brought  us  to  the  Sunday-school—  The-  Sunday-echooL 


J, 


Oil  COME.  LET  ITS  SDTO! 
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Oh     come.let  us   sing!  Our  youthful  hearts  now  swelling  To  God  a-bove,  a    God  of  love;  Oh  come,  let  uj      sing! 
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Our    joy-ful  spi-rits  glad  and  free,  "With  high  emotions  rise  to  thee,  In     heav'nly  me-lo-dy:Oh  come,letu3    sing! 


Oh  come  let  us  sing! 
Our  youthful  hearts  now  swelling, 
To  God  above,  a  God  ol"  love — 

Oh  come,  let  us  sing  I 
Our. joy  fill  spirits,  glad  and  free, 
With  high  emotions  rise  to  thee, 
In  heavenly  melody — 
Oh  come,  let  us  sing  I 

The  full  notes  prolong, 
Our  festal  celebrating, 
We  hail  the  day  with  cheerful  lay, 

And  full  notes  prolong. 
Both  cheerful  youth  and  silvery  age, 
And  childhood  pure,  the  gay,  the  sage. 
These  thrilling  scenes  engage. 
Full  notes  to  prolong. 

OU  swell,  swell  the  song, 
Hjs  praises  oft  repeating : 
His  Son  he  cave  our  souls  to  save — 

Oh  swell,  swell  the  song. 


The  humble  heart's  devotion  bring 
Whence  gushing  streams  of  love  do  spring. 
And  make  the  welkin  ring 
With  sweet-swelling  song. 

We'll  chant,  chant  his  praise — 
Our  lofty  strains  now  blending : 
A  tribute  bring  to  Christ  our  King, 

And  chant,  chant  his  praise ! 
Our  Saviour,  Prince,  was  crucified, 
'"Tis  finished,"  then  he  meekly  cried, 
And  bowed  his  head  and  died — 

Then  chant,  chant  his  praise  I 

All  full  chorus  join, 
To  .Tesus  condescending 
To  blrss  our  race  with  heavenly  grao*, 

All  full  chorus  .join! 
To  God,  whose  mercy  on  us  smiled, 
And  Holy  Spirit,  reconciled 
By  Christ,  the  meek  and  mild, 

All  full  chorus  join  1 

K.  K.  M0O.ISQOW 


Come, 
Come 


COME,  YE  CHILDREN,  AND  ADORE  HIM. 

w  v  Dr.  L.  Mason.    By  permission. 


ye     children,  and  a  -  dore   him,  Lord  of       all    he  reigns  a  -   bove;")      -.-,        f,,  ,  _ 

and  wor-shipnow  be  -  fore    him,  lie  hath  call'd  you  by  his      love.  J         e       J    5         i  ~    J 
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Of  his  all-abounding  grace :  Come,  with  humble  hearts,  expressing  All  your  gra  -  ti  -  tude  and  praise. 


blessins 
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TEACHERS. 

Come,  ye  children,  and  adore  him, 

Lord  of  all,  he  reigns  above; 
Come,  and  worship  now  before  him, 

He  hath  called  you  by  his  love. 
He  will  grant  you  every  blessing 

Of  his  all-abounding  grace: 
Come,  with  humble  hearts  expressing 

All  your  gratitude  and  praise. 

CHILDREN. 

On  this  holy  day  of  gladness, 
We  will  join  in  praises  meet; 

Every  bosom  free  from  sadness- 
All  with  happiness  replete. 

Oh  to  feel  the  love  of  Jesus  I 
Oh  to  know  that  from  above 

Still  our  heavenly  Father  sees  ua 
With  an  eye  of  tender  love  I 

TEACHERS. 

Dearest  children,  now  adore  him; 

Swell  aloua  the  joyful  strain  : 
Let  tne  nations  bow  before  him— 

Wciio  back  the  notes  again. 


While  he  will  accept  the  praises, 
E'en  from  every  heart  and  tongue, 

Those  to  hiiri  an  infant  raises, 
Still  are  sweetest  of  the  song. 

CHILDREN. 

Lord  of  all,  our  hearts'  oblation 

Now  ascends  .to  thee  alone ; 
We  would  comA'  with  all  the  nation, 

Now  to  worship  at  the  throne. 
Teachers  !  will  you  join  the  chorus  f 

.loin  in  hymning  forth  his  praise, 
Who,  for  our  redemption,  shows  us 

All  the  riches  of  his  grace. 

TEACHERS   AND    CHILDREN. 

Praise  to  thee,  0  Lord,  for  ever. 

Gladly  now  we  all  unite; 
Praise  to  thee,  0  God  1  the  giver. 

Blessed  Lord,  of  life  and  light  I 
Ransomed  nation,  spread  the  story: 

Rescued  people,  ne'er  give  "'ei  ■ 
All  his  grace  and  all  his  gloiy 

Oh  proclaim  for  evermore  I 


ANNIVERSARY  OPENING  HYMN. 
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Words  and  Mueic  by     21 
L.  Wilder. 
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1.   /TIap-py.     hap  -  py     meet 

(.Spring-tide  brings  the  fes 

D.  C.  Thanks  for  dai  -  ly       mer 


here,      Time  has  roll'd  an  -  oth  -  er      year, 

day,      (Omit )  Loud  we      lift   the 

giv'n,     (Omit )  Crown'd  with  Sab-bath 


p^3^^u^=m^^^&^^ 


pm 


m^-M-i^H^mm 


& 


$=4 


a-jjz» 


n          i 

End. 

Full. 

D.C 

1- 

V     i                   1             i 

1 

I 

•  fksrV— J ^ ~ 

—0 — «— 

— *- — 

-f — J 

i — 1-4 

■^r*   *  rg 

[— H 1 

-F=P — i h- 

-p — ^_ 

J 

-4 — *- 

-=— it 

J                                        I        1   ■   '  1,       y                        1            1        1        1        ' 

thank  -  ful       lay.    Thanks  to     God    who  gives    us    breath,  Thanks  to     God    who   saves  from  death, 
light  from  heav'n. 
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2.  Happy,  happy  meet  we  here- 
Blessed  Jesus,  be  thou  near ; 
Let  our  pleasures  ever  be 
Only  those  approved  by  thee. 

Praise  the  Saviour's  precious  name, 
He.  to  save,  from  heaven  came, 
►  or  our  sins  did  bleed  and  die—' 
Now  ue  "leads  for  us  on  high. 


Ilappy,  happy  meet  we  here — 

Parents,  Pastors,  Teachers  dear ; 

All,  with  gladsome  heart  and  voice, 

Share  with  us  our  festive  joys; 
Thanks  to  God  for  parents  kind. 
Thanks  for  friends  with  hearts  inclined 

Thus  to  guide  us  on  the  road 

Leading  safely  up  to  God. 


MY  COUNTRY.  'TIS  OF  THEE. 
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1.  My  coun-try,  'tis      of    thee,  Sweet  land  of      li  -  ber  -  ty,    Of    theo     I     sing;  Land  where  my 
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2.  My  na  -  tive  coun  -  try !  thee,  Land  of    the     no  -  ble   free,  Thy  name    T      love;     I    love  thy 
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fathers  died,  Land  of  the  Pilgrim's  pride,  From  ev'  -  ry    mountain's  side      Let     freedom  rin 
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rocks  and  rills;  Thy  woods  and  templed  hills,  My  heart  with      rap-turo  thrills,  Like     that    a  -  bovo. 


3.  Lev  cusic  swell  the  breeze, 
And  ring  from  all  the  trees, 
Sweet  freedom's  song; 
Let  mortal  tongues  awake, 
Let  all  that  breathe  partake; 
Let  rocks  their  silence  break, 
The  sound  prolong. 


4.  Our  fathers'  God  !  to  thee 
Author  of  liberty ! 

To  Thee  wo  sing  ; 
Long  may  our  land  be  bright 
With  freedom's  holy  light; 
Protect  us  by  thy  might, 

Great  God  our  King  I 


J. 


HOW  BEAUTEOUS  ARE  THEIR  FEET. 
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1.  How    beau  -  teous  are    their  feet,  Who  stand  on     Zi  -  on's       hill ;     Who  bring  sal  -  va  -  tion 
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on  their  tongues,  And  words  of  peaeo       re    -    veal !    How       charm  -  ing      is    their  voice,  How 
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sweet  their  tid  -  ings     are!"Zi-on,  behold  thy    Saviour -King,  Ho  reigns  and  tri  -  uuiphs  here 
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2.  How  happy  are  our  ears, 

That  hear  this  joyful  sound, 
Which  kings  and  prophets  waited  for, 

And  sought,  but  never  found. 
How  blessed  are  our  eyes, 

That  see  this  heavenly  light! 
TJjh  saints  of  old  desired  it  long, 

l»ut  died  without  the  sight 


8.  The  watchmen  join  their  voice, 

And  tuneful  notes  employ; 
Jerusalem  breaks  forth  in  songs, 

And  deserts  'earn  the  joy. 
The  Lord  makes  bare  his  arc, 

Through  all  the  earth  abroad  1 
Let  every  nation  now  behold 

Their  Saviour,  and  their  Uod. 
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NOTES  OF  PEAISE. 


?.  Ha  STINGS. 
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1.  Once  a-gain  with,  an  -  i  -  ma-tion,  In  this  pleasing  month  of  May,  We  repeat  our   eel  -  e  -  bration, 
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And  en -joy  the  fes-tive   day;  Notes  of  praise,  Notes  of  praise,  To  heav'n  we  raise,  To  heav'n,  <tc. 
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2.  Parents,  teachers,  friends,  and  neighbours, 

Met  with  us  this  welcome  hour; 
Thanks  for  all  your  cares  and  labours, 
In  our  grateful  songs  we  pour, 

Notes  of  praise,  Ac. 

3.  And  let  gratitude  awaken, 

To  the  God  who  rules  above; 
B1  bath  never  yet  forsaken, 
Nor  withheld  his  tender  love. 

Notes  of  praise,  <feo. 


4.  We — so  full  of  sin  and  folly, 
Oft  forget  and  disbelieve; 
He — so  excellent,  so  holy, 
Still  is  waiting  to  forgive. 

Notes  of  praise,  &o. 

6.  To  his  arms  we're  yet  invited  ; 
'Tis  the  Saviour  bids  us  come; 
Let  us  then,  with  hearts  united, 
Seek  through  him  a  Heavenly  home 
Notes  of  praise,  Ac. 


THE  BIBLE. 


Semjchorup  or  Duet. 


Words  and  Music  by        2/5 
L.  ^Vildeb. 
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1.  Ho  -  ly     Bi    -    ble,  well         I        lore  thee  \  Thou  didst  shine  up  -  on      my    way,  Like  the    glo  -  rious 
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sun         a    -    bove    me.  Turning     dark-ness  in  -  to        day.    Just  as    the   sun  rolls  back  the  night. 


nm 


m^E$ 


&' 


^3 


7s 


forth  with  morning  ray,    So  does  the 


Bi-ble's  spreading  light  Chase    the  shades  of    sin  a  -  way 
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2.  Holy  Bible,  mines  of  treasure 
In  thy  precious  folds  I  see; 
Earthly  good  would  know  no  measure, 
If  this  world  were  ruled  by  thee. 
Chorus.      Just  as  the  sun,  from  morn  till  noon, 
Stately  climbs  the  eastern  sky, 
So  over  all  the  earth  shall  soon 
Beam  tne  Dar -spring  from  on  hi«h. 
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3.  Holy  Bible,  thou  wilt  cheer  me, 
When  I  lay  me  down  to  die; 
Christ  has  promised  to  be  ne;ir  me — 
Can  1  fear  when  He  is  nigh! 
Chorus.      Just  as  the  sun  descends  at  eve, 

Soon  with  fresher  Imams  to  risa. 
So  shall  the  dying  saint  receive 
Lift  eternal  in  tho  saint. 


BLOOMFIELD.    7s  &  6s 
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man  -  ger,    Him  -  self     the    Son 
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2.  His  earthly  parents  found  him 

Submissive  day  by  day, 
So  meek  to  all  around  him, 

So  ready  to  obey. 
No  stain  of  sin  or  folly 

Could  ever  cloud  his  brow; 
His  heart  so  pore  and  holy 

With  love  would  ever  (flow 


3    And  when  his  foes  assail'd  him, 

He  sought  but  to  forgive ; 
When  to  die  cross  they  nail'd  hire, 

He  died  that  they  might  live 
This  bright  example  shows  iu 

What  duties  to  fulfil : 
Oh  let  it  now  arouse  ub 

To  learn  and  do  his  will 


CHILDREN'S  HOSANNA. 
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Chil-drsn       of       Je  -  ru  -  sa  -  lem   Sang  the     praise     of       Je-sus'  name;  Children,   too,       of 
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Bcrys.  Girls.  Boyt.  Gtrtt. 

Hark  !  hark  !  bark  !  Hark !  hark !  hark ! 

la  -  ter    days,  Join  to  sing  the  Saviour's  praise,  while  infant  voices  sing,  while 
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in-fant  voi-ces  sing        Loud  ho  -  san-na,   Loud  ho-san  -  na,    Loud  ho    -   san    -    na         to      our    King. 
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a  We  have  often  heard  and  read 
What  the  royal  psalmist  said: 
Babes  and  sucklings'  artless  lays, 
Bhall  proclaim  the  Saviour's  praise. 
Hark:  ic. 


T 

3  We  are  taught  to  love  the  Lord,      f  4  Parents,  teache.s,  old  and  young, 
We  are  taught  to  read  his  word,     i      AH  unite  to  swell  the  song; 
We  are  taught  the  way  to  heaven,  |      Higher  and  yet  higher  rise. 
Praise  to  God  for  all  be  given.  \     Till  hosanna  reach  the  skies 

Hark!  &c.  i  Hark!  we  all  unite  to  sing, tta 
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SUMMER'S  DAY. 


1.  Tliis  life     is      but    a  summer's  day  Of       shadows  and    of    light, 
Its  brightest  sunbeams  pass  a  -  way  \.nd  soon  give  place  to    night. 


1      Fair    childhood  is      the  ear  -  ly,  dawn  And 
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youth  the    morning 


Man-hood's  the  noon  so    quick  -  ly  gone,  And        age    the  even  -  ing 


^FFEFF1? 


2.  But  life  eternal,  who  can  tell 

How  long  it  shall  endure  ? 
The  righteous  shall  for  ever  dwell 

In  mansions  bright  and  pure. 
The  hours  of  childhood  and  of  youth, 

Of  manhood  and  of  age, 
Should  in  the  love  of  sacred  truth 

The  inmost  soul  engage. 


This  life  was  given  us  to  prepare 

For  that  which  is  to  come  ; 
O  may  I  gain  admittance  there 

And  find  a  heav'nly  home  ! 
And  will  the  Lord  my  sins  forgive 

Through  his  redeeming  love, 
And  bid  me  to  his  glory  live, 

And  write  my  name  above  * 


Words  by  the  Committ«e. 

Lirar. 


Ci.TJR  OFFERINGS. 


Music  by  M.  W.  Wilson. 
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1.  To  -  day  we  come  with   sing  -  ing      And    glad-ness  ia     our  breast,      Our    bloom  -  ing     off'rings 
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-  ly        blest.         We  spread  our      flow    -    ing        ban  -  ners,     A 


bring  -  ing       For       God    has  great  -  ly        blest. 


•  ners,     And 
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Our   hymns  and 
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glad         ho    -    san  -  nas     Ke  -  sound  -  ing  through  the  sky. 
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We  come  with  exultation, 

A  joyful,  happy  bandj 
Proclaiming  free  salvation 

To  children  of  our  land. 
Loud  riug  the  glowing  anthem! 

Oh!  shout  "A  Saviour  slain  1" 
And  let  the  mountains  echo 

The  glories  of  his  came. 


Our  souls,  be  filled  with  gladness: 
Let  rapture  swell  the  breast; 

Ten  thousand  hearts  are  beating 
For  children  in  the  West. 

Shout,  shout,  ye  saints,  in  triumph, 
The  Conqueror  comes  to  reign. 

Let  earth  exalt  her  Saviour 

'  And  b!  aa»  Emanuel's  nama. 


JJO  Words  by  David  AT.  Stx-we. 

Allegretto. 
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PARTING  EYMIi 


Masie  by  Saj<u2L  Abhmeah. 
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1.  A    song — a     song   of     glad  -  ness ;  For  though  wo  hero  may  part,  Breathe  not  a     note    of 
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sad-ness,  We  still   are  join'd  in   heart,  And  long  will  we  re  -  mcm-ber  This  happy,  happy    day. 

1st 
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Around  thy  throne  of  glory, 
Dear  Jesus — angels  sing; 
Telling  to  all  the  story 

Of  Christ  the  Saviour-King. 

'Tia  this  that  tunes  our  voices 
This  happy,  happy  day. 


3.  Send  us  a  parting  blessing, 
0  Father !  from  above , 
Slay  we,  thy  grace  possessing, 
Be  saved  to  sing  thy  love, 

And  spend  in  heaven  forever 
A  long  and  happy  day  1 


Words  t>-  J.  M.  Van  Harunqen. 

With  spirit. 


THE  GATHERING. 


Music  by  M.  W.  Wl'^on. 
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WITH   SPIRIT,  k.  ,       ^.  gj^ 


1.  We  gather,  we  gather,  Dear  Jesus,  to  bring  The  breathings  of  los-e,  Mid  the  blossoms    of    spring. 
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When  stooping  to  earth 

From  the  brightness  of  heaven, 
Thy  blood  for  our  ransom 

So  freely  was  given  ; 
Thou  deignedst  to  listen 

While  children  adored, 
With  joyful  Ilosannas 

The  bless'd  of  the  Lord. 

Those  arms  which  embraced 

Little  children  of  old, 
Still  love  to  encircle 

The  lambs  of  the  fold* 


That  grace  which  invited 
The  wandering  home 

Hath  never  forbidden 
The  youngest  to  come- 

4.  Hosanna  !  Hosanna  ! 

Great  Teacher !  we  raise 
Our  hearts  and  our  voices 

In  hymning  thy  praise, 
For  precept  and  promise 

So  graciously  given  ; 
For  blessings  of  earth 

And  the  glories  of  heaven. 
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LISCHER.    H.  M. 

Dr.  L.  Masoh.     from  t.'armina  igaera,  by  permission. 
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1.  Dear  Fa-ther,  ere    we    part,        Now  let  thy  grace  de-scend,       "I  Mavshow'rsof  blessings  from  a-  hove  T>p- 
And  fill  our  youthful  heart  With  peace  from  Christ  our  friend,  /  Bla5  snow  rsM  0iessinos  irom  a  -  bove,  De- 
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2.  May  we,  in  after  years, 
With  gratitude  review 
The  service  of  this  day, 
The  work  we  now  pursue ; 
And  speed  our  way  to  worlds  above, 
With  near te  all  fired  with  bo!y  love. 


We  know  that  soon  on  earth 

The  fondest  ties  must  end, — 
Our  owu  most  cherished  hopes 
To  death's  cold  hand  must  bend ; 
The  fairest  flowers  in  all  their  bloom, 
Must  soon  lie  withered  in  the  tomb. 


4.  Then  when  our  spirits  leave 

These  tenements  of  clay, 

May  they  to  God  who  gave, 

Ascend,  in  endless  day. 

And  sing  with  parents,  teachers,  friends, 

i  That  aDtaem  sweet  wbdeh  never  ends. 


Worts  t>5 
Rev.  G.  W.  Bethdn-e,  D.  D 


COME,  LET  ITS  SING  OE  JESUS.         Music  by  g.f.  root.   33 
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1.  Come,   let     us    sing    of 
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Je   -  bus,  While  hearts  and  ac  -  cents  blend,  Come,  let    us      sing 
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Je  -  bus,  the     Bin-ner's    on    -    ly      friend;  His     ho  -  ly  soul  re     -    joi  -  ces,   A  -  mid  the  choirs  a  - 
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ces        Ex     -     ult  -   ing        in      his      love. 
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We  love  to  sing  of  Jesus, 

Who  wept  our  path  along; 
We  love  to  sing  of  Jesus, 

The  tempted  and  the  strons; 
None  who  besought  his  healing 

lie  passed  unheeded  by: 
And  still  retains  his  feeling 

For  us  above  the  sky. 
C 


We  love  to  sing  of  Jesus, 

Who  died  our  souls  to  save ; 
We  love  to  sing  of  Jesus, 

Triumphant  o'er  the  grave; 
And  in  our  hour  of  danger, 

We'll  trust  his  love  alone, 
Who  once  slept  in  a  manger, 

And  now  sits  on  the  throne. 


Then  let  us  ling  of  Jesus, 

While  yet  on  earth  we  stay, 
And  hope  to  sing  of  Jesus 

Throughout  eternal  day; 
For  those,  who  here  confess  him. 

He  will  iu  heaven  confess; 
And  faithful  hearts  that  bless  Wia. 

He  will  lor  ever  bless. 


34  tVords  Original. 

Bv  a  Suxday-school  Teachk*. 


AKIEL.        Dr.  L.  Mason.  Co.rm.ina  Sawa.— By  permission. 


-^2 Z^z_  LZ-^—gJ-g-^-^-^-^—M^-a^—^-^--9- — -a— 4 >-] f      f   f   f   f  ""^^ 


1.  This  vast    as-  sem-bly   now    con-ven'd,  Teachers  and  scholars  in  one  band,  What  off  'rings  do  we  bring  f 
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The  grateful  heart  would  we  return,  Then  let  us  humbly  sing, 

And  our  unworthiness  would  mourn,  Then  let  us  hum-bly  sing. 


2.  lie  who  with  loving-kindness  crowns 
Our  pathway,  in  this  world  below, 

Deserves  our  highest  praise  : 
To  Him,  then,  let  our  notes  ascend : 
Our  Guardian — our  Almighty  friend- 
In  cheerful,  grateful  lays. 

3.  In  all  things,  Lord!  thy  hand  we  see : 
Do  Thou  our  "  cloud  and  pillar"  be, 

To  lead  us  through  a  land 
Where  Satan  tempts — the  world  allures 
Where  nothing  but  thy  truth  endures — 
'  Oh  !  Eive  us  grace  to  stand. 


4.  The  Sabbath-day's  sweet  rest  is  ours. 
And  swift  do  fly  its  sacred  hours, 

While  listening  to  thy  Word, 
From  kind  instructors  'i'hou  hnst  guen 
To  show  our  so.uls  the  way  to  heaven, 
And  lead  us  unto  God. 

6.  Oh!  let  us  swell  the  strain  anew. 
And  glory  give  where  it  is  due: 

Yes.  Saviour!  we  repeat. 
That  thou  hast  kept,  preserved,  and  Sad, 
And  from  our  number  maoy  lnd 
To  worship  at  thv  feet 


CELEBRATION. 

Repeat  in  chorus  the  first  four  lines,  "Come,  join,"  &c,  in  the  last  strain  of  music. 

— U L 
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T.  Hastings. 
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1.  Come,  join  our    eel  -  e 
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bra  -  tionWith  hal-Iow'd  songs  of      joy, 
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And    on    this  bright  oo 
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2.  Thanks  to  the  God  of  heaven, 
Kind  guardian  of  our  race, 
For  all  the  favours  given 

Beneath  his  smiling  face; 
t'er  health,  and  strength,  and  reason, 

And  friendship  unalloyed ; 
And  every  pies^sant  season 
In  Sunday-^enools  enjoyed, 

*iiarus. — Come,  join,  &c 


Thanks  for  the  kind  protection 

God's  arm  has  thrown  around, 
And  for  that  sweet  affection 

lie  causes  to  abound. 
In  those  who  're  watching  o'er  us 

AVitli  many  an  anxious  sigh; 
And  seeking  to  restore  us 

To  peace  and  heavenly  joy. 
Chorus. — Come.join,  <Ssc. 


4.  May  God  with  many  a  blessing 

Keward  their  toil  and  care; 

And  hear  them  while  addressing 

His  throne  in  fervent  prayer" 

And  may  his  love  constraining. 

Our  youthful  spirits  bow; 

And  grace  for  ever  reigning 

Our  iiimost  souis  endow. 

Chorus. — Come,  join,  Ao. 
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THE  WAVING  BANKER.  words  iw  t  hasting* 

Chorus. 

1.  Now  we  raise  our  tuneful  voices,     In    a   new  rne-lodious  song,       )   .         rr,  .      , 

Tf.-i  v         4.V/.  it.       i       •  •         rp    i    u  u  tu        4u>  ■       .i  }•  As  we  lift  our  waving  banners 

While  each  youthful  heart  re-joices  To  behold  the  gath  ring  throng.  J  ° 
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To    the  breeze  so   soft  and  mild,  May  the  tide  of  glad  ho-san-nas  Flow  from  bosoms  un- de- filed  ! 
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2.  Ye  who  join  our  celebration, 

Sweetest  melodies  employ; 
Bow  with  us  in  adoration, 

Filled  with  holy,  heavenly  joy. 
Chorus. — As  we  lift,  &e. 

3.  Oh,  the  great,  the  boundless  favours 

We're  permitted  to  record ! 
May  they  quicken  our  endeavours 
In  the  service  of  the  Lord. 

Chorus. — As  wa  lift,  Ac. 


4.  Teachers  kind,  whose  care  unceasing 

All  must  honour  and  approve, 
Thanks  for  labours  still  unceasing — 
Heaven  reward  your  works  of  love. 
Chorus. — As  we  lift,  Ac. 

5.  Thanks  to  God  for  every  blessing 

Which  His  bounteous  band  bestows, 
All  on  earth  tbat'a  worth  possessing, 
From  tbat  bond  incessant  flows. 
Saorua. — As  we  lift,  Ac. 


I'LL  AWAKE  AT  DAWN. 


wrong  to      doze     ho  -  ly      time      a  -  -way  ;     With  my     les  -  sons  learned, 
tar  -    dy     there,  when  the  woods  do     ring  ;     So  when    Sun  -  day  comes, 
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3  When  the  summer's  sun  wakes  the  flowers  again, 
They  the  call  obey — none  are  tardy  then  ■ 
Nor  will  I  forget  that  it  is  rav  rule 
Never  to  be  late  at  the  Sabbath  school 


4  But  these  Sabbath  days  will  soon  be  o'er, 
And  those  happy  hours  shall  return  no  more 
Then  I'll  ne'er  regret  that  it  was  my  rule 
Never  to  be  late  at  the  Sabbath  school. 
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GRATEFUL  PRAISE. 


Murfc  by  E.  Howe.  Jo. 


1.  With    joyful  hearts  a-gain  we  sing  The    praises   of  our  Saviour-King,  And  high  our  voices  raiso  : 
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We  bless  the  Lord  that  we  were  born,In  school  to  meet,  each  Sabbath  morn,  To  chant  our  youthful  lays. 
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2.  Another  year  has  rolled  around, 
And  in  sweet  union  here  we're  found: 

To  God  the  glory  give, 
For  all  the  means  that  he  hath  given, 
That  we  may  learn  the  way  to  heaven, 

Aud  with  him  ever  live. 

3.  To  Sunday-school  wo  love  to  go, 
And  while  we  dwell  on  earth  below, 

Our  Sunday-school  we'll  bless. 
Dear  Teachers,  too,  we  love  them  well, 
For  they  of  heavenly  tidings  tell, 

And  endless  happiness. 
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4.  For  us  our  Saviour  shed  his  blood; 
He  feeds  our  souls  with  heavenly  food ; 

He  gives  us  life  and  breath. 
He  sends  his  Spirit  from  above, 
To  draw  us  with  his  cords  of  love, 

And  save  our  souls  from  death. 

5.  Our  Heavenly  Father  wo  adore! 
His  gracious  presence  we  implore 

Upon  our  youthful  band. 
Oh  !  that  his  word  may  mako  its  wise. 
And  load  to  bliss  beyond  the  skies, 

To  dwell  at  his  right  hand.  J 


SWEET  DAY  OE  BEST. 

There  rumameth  therefore  a  rest  for  the  veople  of  God." 
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1.  Sweet  day  of    rest  I      for      thee      I'd  wait,  Emblem  and  earnest    of       a  state  Where  saints  are  fully   blest  1      For 
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2.  But  oft  (with  shame      I 
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will      confess)  My  rri-vi-lege    my     bur  -  den     Is,  No  joy,  a  -  las  I  have    I ;      When 
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thee  I'd  look,  for  thee  I'd  sigh;  I'd  count  the  days  till  thou  art  nigh,  Sweet  day  of  sacred  rest,  Sweet  day  of    Bacred    rest  I 
I  _J_L_  J I        I        I       J  1        I        I        !      I        1        I        ' 
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I  would  take  my  harp  and  sing,  I  find  it    oft  with-out  a  string,  And  lay  it   coldly    by, 
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And  lay    it  cold-ly      by, 
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3.  But  while  I  thus  confess  my  shame, 
'Tis  right  that  I  should  praise  his  name, 

Who  makes  me  sometimes  sing; 
tfes,  Lord,  (I'll  speak  it  to  thy  praise,) 
My  cheerful  song  I  sometimes  raise, 
Arid  triumph  in  my  King. 


4.  0 !  let  the  case  be  always  so, 
My  song  no  interruption  know, 

Till  death  shall  seal  my  tongue ; 
In  heav'n  a  nobler  strain  I  raise, 
And  rest  from  ev'ry  thing  but  praise, 

My  heaven  an  endless  song 
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PRAISE  TO  JESUS. 
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1.  We  come,  we  come,  in  joyous  train,  To  sing  the  praise  of  Jesus' name,  And  high  our  voices  raise  ■, 
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He     that  redeem'd  our  fallen  race,  And  saves  us  by  his  sov'reign  graco,  Demands  our  highest  praise. 
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2.  0  Jesus!  thou  exalted  King, 

To  thee  our  offering  now  we  bring : 

May  we  our  tongues  employ 
To  swell  the  song  of  dying  love, 
Which  ransomed  souls  now  sing  above 
While  heaven  is  filled  with  joy. 

3.  Thou  blessed  Lamb  that  once  was  slain, 
Who  bore  the  cross,  endured  its  pain, 

And  died  on  Calvary's  hill: 


Wo  hail  thee  as  the  risen  Lord, 
Who  came  according  to  thy  word, 
To  do  thy  Father's  trill. 

Then  shout  aloud  in  joyful  strains, 
"lis  Jesus  Christ  forever  reigns, 

High  on  his  throne  above; 
And  may  the  heavenly  choirs  on  high, 
Send  back  the  echo  in  reply, 

To  this  our  song  of  love. 


OH  SEED  FORTH  THE  BIBLE. 


I.  Hasting*.        41 


1.  Oh  send  forth  the  Bi-ble,  more  precious  than  gold !  Let  no   one  pre-sumo  the  best  gift  to  with-hohl: 
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It  speaks  to  all   nations  in   language  so  plain,  That  he  who  will  read    it,  true  wisdom  may  gain. 
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2.  It  points  us  to  heaven,  where  the  righteous  will  go  ? 
It  warns  us  to  shun  the  dark  regions  of  wo; 

It  shows  us  the  evil  and  dangers  of  sin, 
And  opens  a  fountain  for  cleansing  within. 

3.  It  tells  us  of  One  who  is  mighty  to  eave,^ 
Who  died  on  the  cross,  and  arose  from  the  grave 
Who  dwelleth  on  high,  in  that  holy  abode, 
Interceding  for  man,  with  a  pardoning  God. 


4.  It  tells  us  that  all  will  awake  from  the  tomb ; 
Bids  sinners  reflect  on  a  judgment  to  come; 
It  tells  us  that  mansions  of  bliss  are  prepared, 

.  The  hope  of  believers — their  glorious  award. 

5.  Oh,  who  would  neglect  such  a  volume  as  this, 
That  warns  us  from  danger,  invites  us  to  bliss? 
Send  forth  the  blest  Bible,  earth's  regions  around. 
Wherever  the  footsteps  of  man  shall  be  found. 


42      Words  bv  John  Rtjston. 


PKECXOUS  SAVIOlFIi. 


Mus/o  bv  Alfred  Webb, 
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1.  Precious  Saviour!  of       sal  -  Ta-tion,  We,  this  fes-tal  day,  would  sing,  And  would  make  our  celebiation. 
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With  our    Sa  -  viour's  prais-es    ring 


'Tis    thy  m?r  -  cy     that  hath  led    us 
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To  the      Sab  •  bath 
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schools  we      love,   And   our  teach-ers    there  have  fed      us 


With     the    man  -  na    from      a  -  bove. 
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2.  Precious  Saviour!  'tis  thy  blessing 

Cheers  us  in  the  morn  of  life; 
lielps  us  onward  to  be  pressing, 

Mid  earth's  sorrows  and  its  strife; 
Guards  from  fascinating  pleasures 

That  would  lead  our  feet  astray; 
Set"  before  us  heavenly  treasures, 

While  we  walk  the  narrow  way. 


Precious  Saviour !  we  adore  thee, 

For  thy  many  mercies  shown, 
Let  our  praises  come  before  thee, 

Find  acceptance  at  thy  throne: 
Thus  our  songs,  to  heaven  ascending. 

Join  with  those  of  siMuts  above, 
And  with  angel-voices  Mending, 

Celebrate  redeeming  Iovj. 


BTOW  BE  THE  GOSPEL  EAHNEB,.  43 
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1.  Now  be  the  gos-pel  ban-ner  In     ev'  -  ry  land  unfurl'd ;  And  be  the  shout,  Hosanna,  Re-echo'd  through  the 
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world,      Till    ev'  -  ry  isle  and    na  -  tion,  Till  ev'  -  ry  tribe  and    tongue  Receive  the  great  sal  -  va  -  tion,  Re- 
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ceive  the  great  sal  -  va  -  tion,      Re  -  ceive  the  great  sal  -  va  -  tion,  And     join      the     hap-py  throng. 
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What  though  th'  embattled  legions 

Of  earth  and  hell  combine? 
His  arm  throughout  their  regions 

Shall  soon  resplendent  shine : 
Ride  on,  0  Lord,  victorious, 

Immanut),  Prince  of  Peace ! 
Thy  triumph  shall  be  glorious— 

Thy  empire  sh»H  increase. 


3.  Yes — thou  shalt  reign  for  ever : 

0  Jesus,  King  of  kings, 
Thy  light,  thy  love,  thy  favour 

Each  ransom'd  captive  sings, 
The  isles  for  thee  are  waiting. 

The  deserts  learn  thy  praise ; 
The  hills  and  valleys  greeting, 

The  song  responsive  raise 


SOUG  OF  GLADNESS. 


Music  fey  W.  E.  Br>dbubt. 
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1.  Sing,  oh  sing  the   song  of  gladness ;  Joy  be-eomes  this  hap- py  scene:   See  the  earth  her    win-try  sad-nesa 
D.  C.  Sing,  oh  sing,  his      praises  bringing,  While  the  ringing  skies  resound ;  Rocks  and  hills,  and  tower  and  dwelling. 
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Wears  no  more,  but  robes  of  green :  Brightly  now  our  waving  banners  Float  upon  the    gentle  breeze,  While  the  tide  of 
Send  the  swelling  chorus  (Go  to  "Final  Chorus.") 
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J>.  C,  and  end  with  Final  Chorus. 
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glad  ho-san-nas  Pours  its  choral  me  -lo  -  dies 


round,  Send  the  swelling  chorus  round, 
feu 


Send  the  swelling  cho  -  rus        round. 
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Sing  His  mercy  ttmt  doth  keep  us 

While  our  years  are  flitting  by; 
Pouring  all  its  richest  treasures, 

Guarding  with  a  father's  eye — 
Countless  as  the  stars  of  heaven, 

Richer  far  than  golden  store, 
Are  the  blessings  he  has  given, 

Freely  as  the  summer's  shower. 

Chorus. — Bins,  oh  sing,  &&. 


3.  Sing  His  love,  all  love  surpassing! 
How  his  only  Son  he  cave 
On  the  cruel  cross  to  sufl'er, 

From  its  doom  the  soul  to  save. 
Children,  will  you  hear  the  story. 
And  refuse  his  pardqning  love} 
Come,  oh  come,  and  share  his  glory 
In  the  worlds  of  light  above. 

Vhorui. — Sing,  oh  siag.  &«. 


Words  by  h.  Chapman,  Esq. 


ANNUAL  BTEETIFO 


Music  by  T.  Hastings. 
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songs    so    sweet,  To    our     Re  -  deem  -  er's  praise  I    To     us       he       has      been       ev  -  er      kind ;     Oh 
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bless  -  ed        be     his       name ;   He     bears  us     still   up  -  ou     his  mind ;  His  love    re  -  mains  the  same. 
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2.  Then  let  us  strive,  while  we  have  breath, 

His  precepts  to  obey ; 
I'or  soon  the  solemn  hour  of  death 

Will  summon  us  away. 
The  dear  delights  we  now  enjoy 

Will  then  have  passed  away ; 
But  heaven  aflVrds  more  sweet  employ, 

Through  one  eternal  day. 
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3.  To  our  dear  friends,  assembled  here, 

A  debt  of  love  we  owe. 
For  acts  of  kindness,  year  by  year. 

Which  they  on  us  bestow. 
May  God  in  mercy  bless  them  all 

With  hope,  and  joy,  and  peace. 
And  with  us  meet,  when  He  shall  "aU, 

Where  pleasures  never  reasel 
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"THE  BIBLE!  THE  BIBLE?" 


Music  b>  W.  B.  Braduqki 
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1.  The       Bi  -  blel    the       Bi  -  ble!  more    pr"e  -  cious  than  gold   The   hopes  and    the      glo  -  ries     ita 
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Sa  -  viour,  and      tell8      of       his     lore;     It 
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shows  us  the    way     to    the  man-sions    a  -  bcve,  It    shows  us   the  way     to    the   mansions     a  -  bove. 


^tgte^ii 


2.  The  Bible!   the  Bible!  blest  volume  of  truth, 
How  sweetly  it  smiles  on  the  season  of  youth  1 
It  bids  us  srek  early  the  pearl  of  great  price, 
Ere  th'  heart  is  enslaved  in  the  bondage  of  vice. 

3.  The  Bible!  the  Bible!  we  hail  it  with  .joy. 

Its  truths  and  its  glories  our  tongues  shall  empioy ; 


We'll  sing:  of  its  triumphs,  we'll  tell  of  its  worth, 
And  send  its  glad  tidings  afar  o'er  the  earth. 

4.  The  Bible!  the  Bible  !   the  valleys  shall  ring, 
And  hill-tops  re-echo  the  notes  that  we  sing; 
Our  banners,  inscribed  with  its  precepts  ana  rules. 
Shall  long  wave  in  triumph,  the  joy  of  our  Schools 
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FESTIVE    SONG  Music  by  Asahet.  Adiot      4? 
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1.  Come,  join  the   festive  song,  "Wake  voices     all;     Chime  with  the   vernal  throng,  List  to  tho  call; 
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Hear  we  in     ev'ry  breeze,  From  vale  an  J  mountain-trees,  Glad  notes  of  nature  say,  Join  ye  my  lay. 
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2.  Lord  of  the  rolling  year, 

Round  and  above, 
Boundless  thy  works  appear- 

Boundless  thy  love : 
All,  all  in  earth  and  sky, 
As  glide  the  seasons  by, 
New  glories  of  thy  namo 

Ever  proclaim. 

3.  Joyous  we  swell  the  strain, 

Thankful  to  thee, 
Watched  by  thy  care,  again 
Spring-tide  to  s«: 


Still  in  this  gospel-land 
Throngs  forth  the  Sabbath  band, 
Under  Truth's  canopy, 
Happy  and  free. 

Onward  for  ever  flow 

Truth's  mighty  wave, 
Soon  ev'ry  clime  below 

Conquer  and  save. 
Sweet  as  the  voice  of  Spring, 
Then  ev'ry  tongue  shall  sing, 
Glory  to  God  on  high, 
Glory  for  aye. 


48  ytcxtaw  CHRIST-THE  EIVEU  OF  LIFE. 

T.  Tabor,  Esfj.,  Jersey  City. 


Music  by  L.  Wilder. 
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1.  Oh !   there    is 


riv  -  er  whose    fresh     wa  -  ters        flow        O'er  earth's  broadest 
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life    in    each     wave,        Oh       try     it     and    prove  it,    'tis        migh  -  ty       to 


§§^? 


frr^ra^Ff 


:*=* 


3E 


1 


2.  Oh  drink  of  this  river,  its  full,  crystal  flood 
Refreshes  and  lightens  of  sin's  weary  load, 
Its  ripples  ne'er  mix  with  the  billows  of  strife ; 
This  is  the  "  Pure  River  of  Water  of  Life." 


3.  This  beautiful  river  our  boast  well  may  be, 
'Tis  fresh,  overflowing, — and  better,  'tis  free  ! 
The  sin-sick  rejoice  in  this  "peace-speaking"  tide, 
This  river  is  Jesus,  "the  once  crucified." 


Chjierful. 


OPENING  HYMN.  "  God  seen  in  his  Wona.  49 

Music  and  Words  chiefly  by  L.  WimaR. 


1.  Oh     come,  while  Spring     re     -     joi  -  ces,       Ar  -  ray'd    in      love    -   ly         dress; 
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Come,     join   her   cheer   -    ful         voi  -  ces,       Our       Fa- ther's  name       to 
*  And      gives  his      chil  -  dren        lea  -  son,       His     pow'r  and    love         to 
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know. 
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He     forms   each    hap  -  py  sea   -   son,      With      joy       and    fruit      to       glow, 
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Go  read  the  book  of  nature ; 

Go  ponder  every  line ; 
In  every  plant  and  creature, 

There  siu<js  a  voice  divine;— 
That  God  has  made  in  beauty, 

The  world  in  which  we  live ; 
To  each  the  blissful  duty. 

To  Know  aim  and  believe- 


3.  We  hear  it  in  the  mountain : 

We  hear  it  in  the  rill ; 
In  every  sparkling  fountain ; 

In  every  vocal  hill; 
Bright  suns  and  stars  in  motion, 

Him  day  and  night  proclaim. 
While  earth  and  boundless  «esin., 

Kesound  their  Maker's  ni  na 
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Distinctly,  a\d  MODERAtELT  quick. 


THE    TEEE    OE    LITE.  Music  and  Word*  t>7  L.  Wiumb. 
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1.  f  On      a       hill  stands   a     beau  -  ti   -   ful     tree,       Its     fruit    is       all     gold  -  en      and        fair 
I  And    its   shade   and     its      trea-sures    are      free        For      all     who     may   thilh-er        re 
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Duet.   Ad.  lib. 
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Its    leaves    ev  -  er    green  do      not 


die, 
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flow  -  ers     with  fra  -  grauce  a    -    bound, 
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Its       gplen-dour    en  -  rap  -  tures  the        eye,         Its    branch-es     with  mu 
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2.  Though  thousands  by  night  and  by  day- 
Have  feasted  and  gathered  in  store, 

Have  borne  its  rich  bounties  away, 
Its  fulness  remains  evermore: 

Oh  what  is  its  name?  who  can  tell? 

And  the  hill — where,  oh  where  can  it  bef 

By  thy  side  I  will  haste  me  to  dweLU 
O  woe  <rrful — beautiful  tree. 


3.  On  Zion's  fair  mount  you  behold 

Its  form  in  bright  grandeur  arise. 
There,  glitter  its  greeu  and  its  gold, 

There  lifts  its  tall  head  to  the  skiea; 
'Twas  planted  by  Infinite  love, 

Krom  the  hills  everlasting  it  came, 
Truth  Eternal,  they  call  it  above; 

But,  BlBL£,  ou  earth,  is  its  uame. 
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X    CLOSING    HYMN.  Music  and  Words  by  L.  Wilber.  '  51 


1.   /Heav'n-ly       Fa  -  thor,  grant    thy     oloss  -  ing,     While    thy    praise 
I    Sin  -   ful    heart3  and   liv«s     con  -  fe^-s  -  ing,       No  -  thins   wor  - 


we      huai 
thy        9" 


bly    sing, 
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Yet       thy      book        of     lore     hath  taught     us    Thou     wilt     kind  -  ly     bow     thine 
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ike     of       Him    who  bought  us,       We     may    call,     and      thou    wilt    hear. 
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1.  What  a  boon  to  us  is  given, 

Thus  to  lift  our  voice  on  high, 

Well  assured  the  ear  of  heaven 
Hears  our  wants,  and  will  supply. 

Weak  and  sinful,  oh  how  often, 
Must  we  look  to  (Jod  alone, 
r  his  grace  our  hearts  to  soften, 
x.  ua  sustain  us  us  his  own  1 


Bless,  0  Lord,  this  happy  meeting, 

While  we  stay,  and  when  we  go: 
Here  our  hearts  in  friendly  greeting, 

Gladly  join  thy  praise  below; 
But  all  earthly  unions  sever, 

All  their  pleasures  Quickly  fly  : 
Oh  for  grace  to  praise  thee  evert 

In  that  better  world  oa  high. 


FILBERT  STREET 


1  On    Sab -bath    morn-ing,      O      how      plea-sant     To     come     to       Sab       bath     school! 

2  For  there   we     meet  each    gen  -  tie      teach  -  er.     With  -  out      a      frown      or         rod ; 
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When  eve  -  ry       hap 
And  some  -  times    too, 

-  py     child        is      pre -sent, 
our    dear,    kind  preach -er, 

And       eve  -  ry       seat 
Who    speak    to         us 
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full. 

God. 

1                  k.             XB 

-#- 

, 

kL'  i> 

■v  |      r           i- 

r 

"■ 

1 

J 

u* 

i 

3  But,  best  of  all,  the  lowly  Saviour 
Is  where  his  children  meet, 
And  show,  by  quiet,  meek  behaviour, 
They're  sitting  at  his  feet. 

1  How  sweet,  when  all  are  lowly  bending, 
To  ask  His  blessing  there ; 
Or  when  in  praise  our  voices  blending, 
Thank  Him  who  hears  the  prayer. 

ft  The  blessed  Bible  then  engages 
Each  youthful  heart  and  eye, 
To  learn  of  God's  own  holy  pages 
Thn  wisdom  from  on  high. 


6  And  surely  He,  who  feeds  the  flowers 

With  heaven's  own  morning  dew, 
Will  send  on  our  young  hearts  the  showers 
Of  heavenly  blessing  too. 

7  Then  let  us  gladly  gather  round  Him, 

And  love  Him  while  we  may, 
For  they  who  seek  have  always  found  Him. 
E'en  in  their  early  day. 

8  And  when  life's  Sabbaths  all  are  ended, 

We  all  may  meet  above, 
Where  He  for  us  hath  now  ascended. 
Our  Father's  house  of  love. 
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1.  Lord,    heax  our  song,  while  we  swell  thy  praise,  That  with  pure  young  hearts  we  would  strive  to  raise,  The 
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thy      flock,     oh        now     ga  •  ther     in,  Thou  canst  keep     us,       Sa  -  Tiour,  from 
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2.  Though  but  children  all,  we  can  ne'er  forget 
Our  great  Lord  and  King,  who  for  sinners  wept, 
Whom  our  teachers  have  taught  us  to  praise  and  love : 
Though  he  wept  on  earth,  now  he  reigns  above. 

3.  But  those  mournful  scenes  are  gone,  all  gone, 
And  we  cannot,  cannot  think  thereon. 


Dear  Shepherd,  the  sufferings  thou  hast  endured. 
Thy  wandering  lambs  to  thy  fold  have  lured. 

4.  Now  we  come,  we  come  to  be  gathered  in 

To  thy  fold,  kind  Shepherd,  and  kept  from  sin: 
Dear  Saviour,  now  fold  us  beneath  thy  wicg; 
M^a  have  come,  all  con?  3  to  be  gathered  in. 

MM  C.  0.  : 
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WORSHIP 


1.  O    Lord,  let    our  songs  find    ac  -  cept-ance  be    -   fore  thee,     And  pierce  through  the  skies  to  thin*. 
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up -per -most  throne;  For  thou  stoop  -  est    to         lis  -  ten  when    chil  -  dren     a     -     dore     thee,   And 
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6endest  thy  blessings,  And  sendest  thy  blessings,  And     send-est  thy  blessings  like     rues  -  sengers  down. 


§lp 


tf-r-f- 


E^ 


l=r 


Si 


3.  Our  Father,  our  Father,  we  ask  thee  to  guide  us, 
And  keep  us  from  sin  till  life's  journey  be  o'er : 
Then  the  last  fcigh  of  nature,  whate'er  else  betide  US, 
Shall  waft  us  to  glory,  when  time  is  no  more. 


3.  Then,  then  will  we  sing  the  sweet  i*ong  of  the  blessed, 
And  mingle  our  strains  with  the  myriads  nbove; 
Far  surpassing  all  strains  that  our  tongues  e'er  expressed. 
And  Jesus,  the  chorus,  and  Infinite  Lore. 
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1.  Here  we  throng  to  oraiije  the  Lord  : 

Listen  now   .w-. 
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iraise  the  Lord, 

With  oiir  in-fant  lays. 
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He  who  once  lay  in  a  manger.  With  a  father's  love  has  said, 

Now  enthroned,  our  blest  Redeemer,  He"d  accept  our  praise. 
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2.  "  Let  young  children  come  to  me," 

Jesus  said,  Jesus  said ; 
"  Let  young  children  come  to  me, 

And  forbid  them  not. 
For  of  such,"  the  Saviour  told  them, 
"  Is  composed  my  heavenly  kingdom." 
What  a  rapturous  thought  it  is, 

Christ  forgets  us  not ! 

f.  Let  us  love,  and  now  adore; 

Love  h'ai  now,  love  him  now. 
Let  us  love,  and  now  adore, 
In  otz.  youthful  strength. 


Let  us  never  grieve  our  Saviour, 
Who  hath  died  to  win  us  favour. 
Ah  !  this  thought  should  melt  our  hearts. 
Children's  hearts  can  melt. 

But  we'll  have  a  joyous  song, 

Joyous  song,  joyous  song; 
But  we'll  have  a  joyous  song 

For  our  jubilee. 
Jesus  lives  and  reigns  for  ever; 
Tnis  will  make  us  joyous  ever. 
Saviour,  hear  this  praise  to  thee, 

Who  remembered  me. 

Miss  Caeommr  9.  Laxsci. 
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FLEET  STREET.    10s,  7s,  &  5. 


1.    /When  the    morn-ins  light  drives  a  -  way  the  night,  With  the   sun       so     bright  and    full     \ 
X    And     it    draws  its    line  near  the    hour  of    nine,   I'll     a  -  way  to  the     Sab  -  bath-school.  J 
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there  we    all      a  -  gree,  All  with   hap  -  py  hearts  and  free,  And    I     love    to     ear  -  ly      be     At    the 
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Boy*.       Girls. 


Boys.        Both. 
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Sab  -  batb-sehool :  I'll     a  -  way !  a- way!  I'll    a  -  way !  a  -  way !  I'll  a  -  way    to    Sab  -  bath-school ! 
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In  the  Book  of  holy  truth, 
Full  of  counsel  and  reproof, 
We  behold  the  guide  of  youth. 

At  the  Sabbath-school:    I'll  away  !  Ac. 
4.  May  the  dews  of  grace  fill  the  hallow'd  place, 
And  the  sunshine  never  fail, 
While  each  blooming  rose  which  in  memory  grown. 
Shall  a  sweet  perfume  exhale : 
When  we  mingle  here  no  more. 
Hut  have  met  ou  Jordan's  shore, 
We  will  talk  of  moments  o'er, 

At  tiie  Sabbath-school :    I'll  avian  1  4a. 


2.  On  the  frosty  dawn  of  a  winter's  morn, 
When  the  earth  is  wrapped  in  snow, 
Or  the  summer  breeze  plays  round  the  trees, 
To  the  Sabbath-school  I  go ; 
When  the  holy  day  has  come, 
And  the  Sabbath-breakers  roam, 
I  delight  to  leave  my  home, 

For  the  Sabbath-school :     Til  away  !  &c. 
8.  In  the  class  I  meet  with  the  friends  I  greet, 
At  the  time  of  moruiug  prayer  ; 
And  our  hearts  wo  raise  in  a  hymn  of  praise, 
icr  'tis  always  pleasant  the.ro : 


HYMK"     "  Let  every  heart  rejoice. " 
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From  Carmira  Sacra,  by  permission. 


1.  /Let  ev'  -  ry  heart  rejoice  and  sin?;  Let     cho  -  ral    anthems  rise ;  1 
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\  Ye  rev'reud  men  and  children  bring  To     God   your    sa-cri-Cce; 
2.   file   bids  the   sun  to  rise  and   set;     In   heav'n  his   pow'r  is  kno~~n  ;  1 
(.And  earth,  subdued  to  him,  shall  yet  Bow  low     be  -  fore  his  throne ;  / 


For    he     is   good ;  The 
For     he      is  good ;  The 
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Lord  is  good  And  kind  are    all    his    ways ;  With  songs  and  honours  sounding  loud,  The  Lord  Je  -  ho-vah 
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praise.    While  the  rocks  and  the  rills,  White  the  vales  and  the  hills,  A    glo-rious  an  -  them     raise:  Let 
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erxh  prolong  the  grateful  song,  And  thft  fiod  of  our   fa-thers  praise,  And  the  (iod  of  our  fathers  praiso. 
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DARK  NIGHT  AWAY  HATH  KOLLED. 

Nursery  Songs. — By  peruJsaion. 
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1.  Dark       ni«;ht 
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way       hath     roll'd,  Glad        birds         are      soar  -  ing       high ; 
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2.  Teach  me  to  thank  the  Power 
Whose  hand  sustains  me  so : 
Who  o'er  oach  fragrant  flower 
Bids  dews  of  mercy  llow. 


Oh  raise  my  heart  above, 
Where  angel  hosts  adoro : 

I'll  praise  thee  for  thy  love. 
And  count  thy  mercies  o'er. 

l.  h.  a 
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THERE'LL  BE  EO  PARTDTO  THERE! 


A.  E.  Matthews.        £j} 
Arranged 


1.  Here  we   meet   to  part    a  -    gain,  Hero    wo   meet   to  part      a  -  gain,  But  when  we  meet    on 
Here  we    meet   to  part     a  -    gain,  Hero    wo   meet   to  part      a  -  gain,  But  when  a     seat     in 
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Canaan's  plain,  There'll  he  no      part  -  ing  there, 
heav'n  we  gain,  There'll  be  no      part- ing  there, 


In    that  bright  world  a 
In    that  bright  world  a 


V 

bove, 
bove, 


In 
In 


£ 


-* * 


£Se£ 


r 

Shout!   shout  the    vict  - 'ry !  We're  on    our     journey  home! 
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4.  Here  we  meet  to  part  again, 

But  when  wo  join  the  heavenly  train, 
There'll  be,  <to. 


3.  Hero  we  meet  to  part  again, 

But  there  we  shall  with  Jesus  reign, 
There'll  b<=,  &c. 


THE  CHILDREN'S  CALL  TO  HEAVEN.     Music  by  j  a  aiMEL«. 
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1.  Come   at    the  sound  of       the       Sab-bath  bell,       Come  to     the    ho  -  ly     place;      Come 
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where  the    soul    is       al  -  ways  well,  The  bless-ed    home      of    grace.  Come,  come     to    the    house 
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of  pray'r,  Come,  come  away ;    We  will  sing  his  prais  -  es       there,    Ev'-ry     Sab  -  bath    cUy. 
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2.  Where  heavenly  angels  love  to  come, 

Each  holy  Sabbath  day; 
Come  to  the  Christian's  happy  home, 
Come  from  the  world  away :  Come,  &o. 

3.  'Tis  Jesus  calls  with  the  Sabbath  bell, 

Let  Christian  children  come: 
In  holy  songs  their  thanks  to  tell, 
All  in  their  Sabbath  home :  Come.,  &a. 
4    That  holv  place — is  heaven  below. 
The  Sabbath — joy  and  rest; — 
Lia.e  the  bright  world  where  we  may  go. 
The  Home  of  all  th*  West :  Coine,  &e 


6.  The  house  of  God,  and  the  house  of  pray'r, 
With  Jesus  ever  nigh ; 
Let  children  come,  and  early  there 
Prepare  to  meet  on  high :  Cone,  &c. 

6.  From  early  scones  we  must  soon  away, 

To  givn  account  at  last, 
Bright  golden  hours,  the  Sabbath  day. 
They  all  are  fleeting  fast:  Come,  &i. 

7.  Lord,  we  would,  our  spirits  would  fier, 

Life's  little  journey  o>r. 
Teacher  and  taught,  would  dwell  wita  Thfl« 
On  Canaan's  happy  shore  :  Otitis,  &c. 


SETON. 


Music  by  Chas,  W.  Loed.      61 
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1.  "Let     the    chil-dren  come 


me,"  Once  on  earth  the     Saviour  said;  Then  up  -  on  them 
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with  a    bless-ing,  Hands     di-vine  were  gent-ly     laid.  Come      to      Je-sus,     lit    -    tie  children, 
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tle      chil-dren,  Come       to    -    day. 
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Come        a  -  way —  Come       to        Je  -  sus, 
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Still  that  voice  of  gentle  love 

Calls  away  from  earth  ami  sin; 
Let  the  children,  early  seeking, 

Serve  him  now — to-day  begin. 
Come  to  Jesus,  youthful  Pilgrim, 

Learn  tne  way : 
Come  to  Jesus,  youthful  Pilgrim, 
Nor  delay. 


,  "  Suffer  them,  forbid  them  not'' — 
They  my  Father's  VJessint;  share; 
Thus  he  speaks. — "  Theirs  too  the  kingdom,"— 

Train  them  with  a  pious  care. 
Come  to  Jesus,  youthful  Pilgrim, 

Come  to-day: 
Come  to  Jesus,  little  children, 
Coaie  away. 
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ZiihLL.      0S  <£  US,         bos?.— A  dereviaan  of  Switzerland 
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1.  Praise  to  God,  the  great  Cre  -  a  -tor,  Praise  to  God  from  ev'  -  ry  tongue;     Join,   my  soul,  with 


3^ 


m 


w 


^—0—0 0—0- 

=£3-+  i   i   i: 


fo^J__M4_r_f^^fe 


^ 


f=fI=^i 


^e=r 


PpFfflppif#^iii^^ig^i 


ev*-ry    crea  -  ture,  Join  the    u    -    ni  -  ver-sal  son 
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Join    the       u  -  ni   -   ver-sal  song. 
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2.  Father,  source  of  all  compassion, 
Pure,  anbounded  grace  is  thine : 
Hail  the  God  of  our  salvi.*ion, 
Praise  him  lor  his  love  div  lue. 


3.  Joyfully  on  earth  adore  him, 

Till  in  heaven  our  song  we  raise; 
Then  enraptured  fall  before  him, 
Lost  in  wonder,  love  and  prsiae. 


THAMES  TO  OUR  FATHER  IN  HEAVEN.    H-  ®-  m«™.    03 

Arranged. 
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1.  Father,  hear!  to  thee  we  raise      Grate-ful    song?   and  hymns  of  praise  ;  Let  thy  bless  -  in 
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on   us   rest,         With   thy  smile   may      we  be  blest.  Thanks  to  Thee,  our  Fa  -  therkind, 
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That  provi  -  sion  for  the  mind  Thou  hast  made,  and  to  us  giv'n  In  thy  love,     as    rich  as  heav'n. 
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2.  Thou  hast  given  us  friends  most  dear; 
Parents,  teachers,  loved  ones  here. 
Who  for  us  both  watch  and  pray, 
And  would  lead  in  the  right  way. 
Give  us  grace  to  hear  their  voice, 
And  may  wisdom  he  our  choice; 
Onward  press  and  upward  mova 
Blessing  all  by  deeds  ol'  love. 


3.  Lord !  be  thou  our  guide  through  youth. 
Lead  us  in  the  paths  of  truth  ; 
i'ill  our  hearts  with  thy  rich  grace. 
Fit  us  for  the  realms  of  bliss. 
Thus  we  hope  to  do  thy  will — 
In  the  world  our  part  fulfil; 
And  when  life's  brief  nour  j    o^r. 
Meet  in  heaven  and  love  1   ee  roora 
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SONG  Of  PRAISE. 


n.  E.  Matthews.— Arranged. 
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1.  Come,  let  us  sweetly  sing,  join  in  full  cho-rus,    Praiso  to  the  mighty  King,  Him  who  reigneth  o'er  us; 
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Once  He,  a      lit  -  tie  child,  gentle  and  low-ly,  Taught  us  how  we  should  live,  loving,  pure,  and  lowly. 
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2.  Hail !  hail  to  Him  who  once  slept  In  a  manger, 
Wandered  from  place  to  place,  hoimless  and  a 

stranger; 
Suffered  and  died  for  us, — oh  wondro.ii  story ! 
Suffered  that  we  might  all  dwell  wUh  Him  in 

glory. 

3.  Oh  Thou  who  once  did  hear  children  when  singing, 
Thou  who  didst  sweetly  say,  Suffer  ye  thoir  bring- 
ing; 


From  thy  bright  home  above  graciously  bending. 
List  to  our  joyful  songs,  gratefully  ascending. 

4.  Be   Thou   our   guard   and  guide,  grant  us  thy 

Spirit, 
Own   us   as    thine  at   last,  through   thy  perfect 

merit ; 
Then  shall  we  sweetly  sing  in  angelic  chorus, 
Praiso  evermore  to  Him  who  shall  there  reign 

o'er  as. 


MODSRAffO, 


CHILDREN  IN  HSAVEIS. 
N  -N  ,[s  .A, 


EL  B.  smTiiuma    arranged.     65 
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1.  Around  the  throne  of  God  in  heaVn,  Children  whose  sins  are  all  forgiv'n,  A 

Thousands  of  children  stand ; 
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glo-ry   be  to    God  on   high. 
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ho  -  ly,   hap  -  py  hand,  Singing    glo-ry, 


glo-ry, 
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X  in  flowing  robes  of  spotlea*  white. 
See  *very  one  array'd ; 
dwelling  in  eyerlasting  light. 
And  joys  that  never  fade. 

Singing,  Aa, 

3.  What  brought  them  to  that  world  above  ? 
That  heaven  so  bright  and  fair, 
Where  all  is  peace,  and  joy,  and  lovo : — 
How  oaiae  those  children  there  ? 


4.  feeeaase  the  banoar  52&U  hid  ukkaj. 
To  wash  away  their  sin : 
Bathed  in  that  pure  and  nrociooj  flood* 
Jtohold  them  white  and'ciean '. 
Singing,  Ac 

f.  Ob  earth  they  sought  the  Saviour's  graot> 
On  earth  they  loved  his  name ; 
So  now  they  see  his  blessed  face, 
And  stand  W&re  the  Lamb, 
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Words  by  Rev,  E,  S,  Porter. 
Maestoso. 


THE  LAMB  THAT  WAS  SLAIN. 


Music  by  Wm,  B,  Bradbury, 
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l   In  the  far   better  land  of     glo  -  ry  and  light,  The  ransom'd  are  singing  in    garments  of  white.  The 
2  Like  the  sound  of  the  sea  swells  their  chorus  ofpraise,  Round  the  star-circl'd  crown  of  the  ancient  of  days,  And 
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harpers  are  harp-ing,  and  all  the  bright  train  Sing  the  song  of  Redemption, The  Lamb  that  was  slain.  Ths 
thrones  and  dominions   re  -  ech  -  o  the  strain    Of       glo  -  ry    E-ter-nal,  To  Him  that  was  slain.  To 
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Lamb,  the  Lamb,  the  Lamb  that  was  slain.        The 
Him,    to  Him,      to    Him  that  was  slain.        To 
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Lamb,    the    Lamb,    the    Lamb    that    was    slain. 
Him,      to     Him,      to       Him     that   was    slain 


Dear  Saviour,  may  we  with  «ar  y»tott  •»  Mat, 
Sing  the  chorns  celestial  with  angel  and  safari  f 
Yes !  yes !  we  will  sing,  and  thine  ear  we  will  gain 
With  the  long  of  Redemption,  til*  Lamb  that  was  slain. 


Now  children,  and  teachers,  and  friend*  all  unite. 
JEa  a  toad  hallelujah  with  the  ransom'd  to  light, 
To  Jesus  well  sing  that  melodious  strain, 
Tht  lonf  tf  Redemption,  the  Lamb  that  was  #)fli» 


CHILDREN  CALLED  TO  CHRIST. 


Rkv,  R,  M,  M'CnaTKE, 
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Like  ^    mist    ou  the  mountain,    Like  skips    on      the  sea, 

So  '     swift-ly  the    years         Of  our  pil  -  primage  flee : 

How  sweet  are  the  flowrets      In           A  ■  pril    and  May ! 

But  of-teu  the  frost  makes  Them    wither        a  •  way. 


In    the  grave  of   our 
Like     flow'rs  you  may 
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fathers,   How  soon  we  shall    lie !    Dear        children,    to-day    To   the  Sa  -  viour      fly. 
fade  !    Are  you  ready      to     die  !  While    "  yet  there  i*  room,"  To  a     Sa  -  vioiy     fly. 
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When  Sartiuei  was  young. 

He  first  knew  the  Lord  ; 
He  slept  in  his  smile, 

And  rejoiced  in  his  word  • 
So  most  of  God's  children 

Are  early  brought  regit 
Oh.  seek  him  in  youth — 

To  a  Scrfear  fly. 


Doyou  ask  me  for  pleasure  * 

Then  lean  on  His  breast ; 
For  there  the  sin  laden 

And  weary  find  rest. 
In  the  ralley  of  death 

Yow  will,  triumphing,  ory 
"If  this  be  called  dritiK, 

"He  pteaaaat  to  die," 


"I  WANT  TO  BE  LIKE  JESCJS/ 
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1    I  want  to  be  like  Jesus,  So  lowly  and  bo  meek ;  For  no  one  marked  an  angry  word  1  hat  ever  heard  hiri  speat 
S  I  want  to  be  like  Je-  sus.  I    never,  never    find     That  he,  though  persecuted,  was  To  any  one  unkind 

V  1  want  to  be  like  Jesus,  So  lowly  and  so  meek ;  For  no  one  marked  an  angry  word  That  ever  heard  bun  epe; 
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I  want  to  be  like  Jesus,  So  frequently  in  prayer ;  Alone  upon  the  mountain  top  He  met  his  Father  tier.. 
I  want  to  be  like  Jesus,  Engaged  in  doing  good,  So  that  of  me  it  may  be  said,  "She  hath  done  what  she  cou1 
Alas !  Tm  not  like  Jesus,  As  any  one  may  see ;  O  g&tle  Saviour  I  send  thy  grace,  And  make  me  like  to  U 


j      -»6  to  bo  an  nag*!. 

vt>d  with  the  angels  stand, 
'  7  Sra  upon  my  forehead, 

^'harD  wKfc*n~my  hand ; 
Inhere,  right  before  my  Saviour, 

So  glorious  and  so  bright, 
Fd  wake  the  sweetest  moale. 

And  probe  him  day  and  night. 


I  WANT  TO  BE  AN  ANGEL. 


.  I  never  should  be  weary, 

Nor  ever  ahed  a  tear, 
Nor  ever  know  a  aorrow. 

Nor  ever  feel  a  fear ; 
Bit  blessed,  pure  and  holy, 

I'd  dwell  In  Jesus'  sight, 
And  with  ten  thousand  thousand 

Fd  praise  him  day  and  night. 


S,  I  know  I'm  weak  and  sinful. 

But  Jesus  will  forgive, 
For  many  little  children 

Have  gone  to  heaven  to  live  ; 
Dear  Saviour  when  I  lanfruish. 

And  lay  me  down  to  die, 
0  send  a  shining  angel 

?•  bear  me  to  the  oky. 


4.  O!  there  I'it  be  an  angel. 

And  with  tiie  nilgai.*  9fnc 
A  crown  upou  my  Forehead. 

A  harp  within  iuv  h:tnd  ; 
Aud  there  be/ore  d 

So  glorious  and  so  bright, 
I'll  join  '.!: 

And  praise  him  day  and  - 


HAPPY  DAY.    L:  ffl: 
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1    Preserved  by  thine     Al-might-y  pow'r,    0  Lord,  our   Mak-er,  Savour,  King, 

And  brought  to  see    this  hap-py  hour,    "We  come  thy  prais-es  here    to    sing,       Happy  day,    hap-py 

D.  O.    Happy  day.    hap-py 
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2    We  praise  thee  for     thy  constant  care,  For  life  preserved,  for  mercies   giv'n, 

Oh,  may  we   still    those  mercies  share.  And  taste  the  joys    of   sins    for-giv'n.       Happy  day,    hap-py 

D;  C;      Happy  day,    hap-py 
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day,  Here  in  thy  courts  we'll  gladly  stay,  And  at  thy  footstool  humbly  pray,That  thon  wouldst  take  our  sins  away. 
day,  When  Christ  shall  wash  our  sins  away. 


day.  Here  in  thy  courts  we'll  gladly  stay.And  at  thy  footstool  humbly  pray,That  thou  wouldst  take  our  3ins  away. 
day, When  Christ  shall  wash  our  sins  away, 
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3  We  praise  thee  for  the  joyful  news. 
Of  pardon  through  a  Saviour's  blood, 
Oh  Lotd,  incline  our  hearts  to  choose 
Thu  way  (o  happiness  and  Goi 
**"*• — Hzncv  dav.  &c. 


3  And  when  on  earth  our  days  are  done, 
Grant,  Lord,  that  we  at  length  may  Join 
Teachers  and  scholars  round  thy  throne, 
The  song  of  Moses  and  the  Lamb, 
Cho.— Happy  day,  io. 
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Moitrrately  quick 

I 


COME  AND   SING. 


Wm.  B.  Bradbcm. 
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1  Ci>me  and  sing  witli  joy  ana  gladne&s,   El  -  e  -  vate  your  hearts  in  praise  !  Come,  dismiss   all 

'_'  Come,  and  sweetly  tune  your  voices  !  Raise  them  to    a      lof  -  ty  strain  :  Sing    a  -loi'H.  while 

l<  yea!     il   was  the  Saviour's  pleasure  That  they  should  not  hold  their  peace,  And  his  &-•    'tags 
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•.'loom  and  sadness,  High  your  songs  ex-ult  -  ing  raise,  With  the  an  -  gel  choirs  u  -  nit-ing, 
Heaven  re  joi-ces,  Shout !  for  Je -sua  comes  to  reign:  Glo  -  ry  !  hear  the  an  -  gels  cry-iug, 
with-out  measure,    He  bestowed  on  such    as  these,     Then  to  heav-on    high     as-cend-ing 
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Sing  of  Jesus  wondrous  love,     'Tis   a  subject    so   delighting,  Thrilling  all  the  harps  above. 
Glory  to  the  Saviour's  name,  Shall  not  children,  with  them  vieing.Here  on  earth  his  praise  proclaim. 
Shall  our  anthems  quickly  rise,    With  angel  -  \o  voices  blending,  Far  above  yon  a  -  zure  skies. 


THE  GOLDEN  RULE. 
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1  To  do  to    oth-ers      as    I  would  That  they  should  do  to    me,   Will  make  me  hon  -  est, 

2  I  know  I  should  not  steal,  nor  use  The  smallest  thing  I     see,  Which  I  should  nev  -  er 
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kind  and  good,  As    children  ought  to  be. 

like    to  lose,    If  it  belong'd  to  me. 


The  Sunday  schooj,  the  Sunday  school,  O 
The  Sunday  school,  etc. 


Si 


fFFE 


¥^^- 


£ 


m 


0    0    'a 


fill     1 1     1     -f-l   1 1     |T^^g3 


¥ 


-0—*- 


tis  the  place  I    love,  For_  there    I  learn  the 
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golden  rule  Which  leads  to  joys    a  -  bove, 
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And  this  plain  rule  forbids  me  quite 

To  strike  an  angry  blow, 
Because  I  should  not  think  it  right 

If  others  served  me.  so. 


But  any  kindness  they  may  need 

I'll  do,  whate'er  it  be  : 
As  I  am  very  glad  indeed, 

When  they  are  kind  to  me. 
The  Sunday  school,  eto. 
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THE  SONDAY  SCHOOL  ARMY. 

1     O      do   not  be    discouraged,  For  Jesus  Is  yourfriend;  0    do  not  be  discouraged,  For  Jesus    is  your 
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friend; 


lie  will  give  you  grace  to  conquer,  He  will  give  yon  grace  to  conquer,  And  keep  you  to  the  end. 
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Rrpent  fromj?  to  Ftnr, 


1  am  glad  I'm  in  this  army  .Yes.I'm  glad  I'm  in  thh  army,  Yes,I'm  glad  I'm  in  this  army  .And  I'll  battle  for  the  school. 
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Fiarht  on,  ye  little  soldiers, 
The  battle  you  shall  win! 

Fijrht  on,  ye  little  soldiers, 
The  battle  you  shall  win  I 

For  the  .Saviour  is  your  Captain, 

"tv  the, {saviour  id  your  Csptain, 
f\yi  £,•.'__,  «:s«cB!ahed  sin. 
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And  when  the  conflict's  over. 

Before  him  you  shall  stand  ! 
And  when  the  conflict's  over, 

Before  him  you  shall  stand  1 
Tou  shall  sins;  his  praise  forever, 
You  shall  sing  his  praise  forever, 

In  Canaan's  happy  1st."" 


HOW  SWEET   IS  THE  SABBATH.     8s. 
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l  How  sweet  is  the  Sab-bath  to  me,  The  day  when  the  Saviour  *  -  rose : 
'Tis  heaven  His  beau-ties  to  see,  And  in  His  soft  arms  to  re-pose 
But       if     He     will    make    me  His   child,     I'll    nev  -  er     for  sake   Him     again. 
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Repeat  1st  time. 


-0 1 * 


£3 


He    knows    I    am    weak  and   de  -  filed,       My     life     is     but       empty    and      vain 


mnr  r  r 


fe£ 


i 


This  day  he  invites  me  to  come : 

How  kindly  he  bids  me  draw  near! 
He  offers  me  heaven  for  home, 

And  wipes  off  the  penitent  tear: 
He  offers  to  pardon  my  sin, 

And  keep  me  from  every  gnve, 
To  sprinkle  and  cleanse  me  witbla 

And  show  me  his  tenderest  care* 


I  can  not,  I  must  not  refuse, 

His  goodness  has  conquered  my  heart., 
The  Lord  for  my  portion  I  choose, 

And  bid  all  my  folly  depart. 
How  sweet  is  the  Sabbath  to  me. 

The  day  my  Redeemer  arose  ; 
'Tie  heaven  his  beauties  to  see. 

And  in  bis  soft  arms  to  repose. 
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THE   SAVIOUR'S  CALL. 
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1  Rouse    ye  at    tnt    Saviour's  call !  Children,  rouse  ye,  one  and    all ;  Wake !  or  soon  your 

2  Heard    ye  not  the    Saviour  cry  ?  "  Turn,  O  turn,  why  will  you  die!"   And    in  keen  -  est 

3  By        the  Saviour's  bleeding  love,  By    the  joys  of  heav'n    a-bove,  Let  these  words  youi 
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souls  will  fall,      Fall     in  deep      despair, 
ag   •    o  -  ny,    Mourn  too  late    your  doom ! 
spir  -  its  move ,  Quick  to     Je  -  bus    fly ! 
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Woe  to  him  who  turns  a  -  way ! 
Haste  !  for  time  ii  run  -  ning  on  ! 
Come,  and  save    your   souls  from  death  1 
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Je  -  bus    kindly    calls   to-day !  Come,  0  children,  while  you  may,  Raise  your  souTsin  pray'r. 
Soon  the  fleeting  hour    is  gone,  Thejlifted  arrow    flies      a-non,    To  sink  you  in  the  tomb. 
Haste  !  escape  Je-hovah's  wrath !  Ply  !  for  life's  a  fleeting  breath,  Soon,  O  soon  you'll  die. 


TAKE  MY  HEART.     8s  &  7s,  Double. 
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From  Sacrep  Sosgs.     By  permission. 
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1  Take  my  heart,  O    Father!  take    It ;  Make  and  keep  it  all  thine  own  !      Let  thy    spir-it  melt  and 

Atd,  as  passing  years  un- 
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2    Father,  make   it  pare  and  low  -  ly,  Peaceful,  kind,  and  free  from  strife,    Turning  from  the  paths  un- 

Ho  -  ly      Spir-it,  take  and 
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J  J  Segno. 
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break  it ;  Turn  to  flesh  this  heart  of  stone.  Heavenly  Father,deign  to  mould  it  In  obedience  to  thy  will 
fold    it,  Keep  it  meek  and  childlike  still. 


ho  .  ly      Of  this  rain  and  sinful    life.  May  the  blood  of  Jesus  heal    it,  And  its  sins  be  all  forgiven, 
seal     it.  Guide  it  in  the  path  to  heaven. 


THE  SABBATH   SCHOOL. 


Wm.  B.  Brapiiurv 
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1st  and  2d  Treble.  "J 

1    The  Sabbath  school's  a  place  of  pray'r,!  love  to  meet  my  teachers  there,  I  love  to  meet  my  teacher*,  the 
2  In  God's  own  book  we're  taught  to  read.How  Christ  for  sinners  groan'd  and  bled,  How  Christ  for  sinners,  & 
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They  teach  me  there  that  every  one  May  find  in  heav'n  a  happy  home,  May  find    in  heav'n  a     hap-py  home 
That  precious  blood  a  ransom  gave,  For  sin-ful  man,  his  soul  to  save,  For  sin  -  ful  man,  his  soul  to  save. 
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In  Sabbath  school  we  sing  and  pray, 
And  learn  to  love  the  Sabbath  day ; 
That,  when  on  earth  our  Sabbaths  end 
A  glorious  rest  in  heaven  we'll  spend : 
I  love  to  go,  I  love  to  go, 
I  kwe  to  (to  to  £abbeth  aehooL 


And  when  our  days  on  earth  are  o'er. 
We'll  meet  in  heaven  to  part  no  more, 
Our  teachers  kind  we  there  shall  greet, 
And  oh  I  what  joy  'twill  be  to  meet 
In  heaven  above,  in  heaven  above, 
In  heaven  above,  to  part  da  <nora> 


JOYFULLY,  JOYFULLY. 
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Joy  -  ful-ly,     joy  -  fal  -  ly,    onward  we  move,  Bound  to  the  land  of  bright  spirits     a-bove ; 

Je  -  bus,  our   Saviour,  in     mer-cy  says,  corne,Joy-ful  -  ly,  joy  -  ful-ly  haste   to  your  home. 

Teachers  and  scholars  have  passed  on  before,  Waiting,  they  watch  us,  approaching  the  shore ! 

Singing    to  cheer    us,  while  passing  a -long,  Joyful -ly,  joy  r  ful-ly  haste  to  your  home. 

Death  with  its  ar-row  may  soon  lay  us  low —  Safe  in    our  Saviour,  we  fear  not    the  blow ! 

Je  -  bus  hath  broken    the  bars    of  the  tomb— Joy-ful  -  ly,  joy  -  ful-ly  will    we     go  home. 
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Soon  will  our  pil  -  grimage  end  here  be-low,     Soon  to  the  presence   of    God  we  shall  go  ; 
Sounds  of  sweet  mu-sio  there  rav-ish  the  ear,    Harps  of  the  blessed,  your  strains  we  shall  bear, 
Bright  will  the  morn  of    e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty  dawn,  Death  shall  be  conquer'd,  his  sceptre  be  gone, 
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Then  if    to      Je-sus  our  hearts  hav6  been  giv'n,  Joyfully,    joy -fully  rest  we     in  heav'n. 

Fill  -  ing  with  har  -  mo-ny  heaven's  high  dome,  Joy-ful-ly,    joy  -  ful-ly,  Jesus,  we  come. 

O  -  ver  the  plains  of  sweet  Canaan  we'll  room,  Joy-ful-ly,    joy  -  ful-ly,  lafe-ly  at     home, 
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1  There's  a  Friend  above  all  others,      O    how    he  loves  ! 
D.  C   But  this  Friend  will  ne'er  deceive  us,  O    how  he  loves! 


His    is  love  be-yond     a  brother  s 


2  Love  this  Friend  who  longs  to  save  thee,  O  how  he  loves  !  Dost  thou  love?  He  will  not  leave 
D.  C.  Je  -  bus   carries     all    thy  sorrow,      O  how  he  loves  ! 
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O    how  he  loves  !  Earthly  friends  may  fail  and  leave  us,  This  day  kind,  the  next  bereave  us, 
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O    how  he  loves  !  Think  no  more,  then,  of  to-morrow,  Take  his  ea  -  sy  yoke  and  fol-low, 
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All  thy  sins  shall  be  forgiven, 

O  how  He  lov^js  !• 
Backward  ail  thy  foes  be  driven  ! 

O  how  He  loves  ! 
Best  of  blessings  He'll  provide  thee, 
Nought  but  good  shall  e'er  betide  thee, 
8afo  to  glory  lie  will  guide  thee, 

O  how  He  loves  1 


4  Let  us  still  this  love  be  viewing, 

0  how  He  loves  ! 
And,  though  faint,  keep  on  pursuing, 

O  how  no  loves  ! 
He  will  strengthen  each  endeavor, 
And  when  passed  o'er  Jordan's  ri?w, 
This  shall  be  our  song  for  ever ! 

O  how  He  lovea  I 


COME  AND  WELCOME. 
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"Words  and  Arrangemeut  by-  Rev.  n.  P.  Oowik. 


iig 


=fc 


s 


trt* 


* — • 


*> — 4- 


±|J! 


1  O  come,  children,  come  to  the  Saviour  to  -  day  :  Come,  for  all  things  are  ready,  O  haste  ye  away! 

2  He  invites  you  come,  to  his  words  now  attend:  He  calls  you  in  love — He's  the  children's  heat  Friend. 

3  He  died  that  the  souls  of  the  children  might  live  !  He  lives  now  in  glory  their  prayers  to  receive : 

4  The  Spirit  says-,  "  Com*!*'  his  gentle  voice  hear  !  To-day  pray  for  pardon.while  Jesus  is  near: 
1st  Trebls. 
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CHORUS. 
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1  Come  and  wel-come,  Come  and  wel-come,  Come  and  welcome,  welcome,  welcome, 

2  Come  and  welcome,  Come  and  welcome,  Come  and  welcome,  welcome,  welcome, 

3  Come  and  wel-come,  Come  and  wel-come,  Come  and  welcome,  welcome,  welcome, 

4  Come  and  wel-come.  Come  and  wel-come,  Come  and  welcome,    welcome,  welcome, 
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welcome,  Come  and  wel  -  come 

welcome,  Come  and  wel  -  come 

welcome,  Come  and  wel  -  come 

wel-come,  Come  and  wel  -  come 
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Je    -  bus, 

Je   -  sus, 

Je   -  sus, 

Je  -  sus, 


nor      Ion  -  ger        de  -  lay. 

the      children's  kind  Friend, 

re  -  pent !   and  be-lieve  1 

while   he      is  so    near. 
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THE  CHILDREN'S  FRIEND. 
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There  is  a  Friend  we  ought  to  love,  More  than  all  friends  beside  ;  } 
His  name  is  Je  -  sus !  and  His  love  For  ev  *  er  shall  a-hidc  \ 
There  is  a  Word  we  ought  to  prize,  More  than  all  words  beside  ,  \ 
It      tells    how  Je  -  sus  from   the  skies  Came  down,  and  wept,  and  died,  ) 
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Come,  children,  then,  for 
Come,  children,  then,  for 
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now  He  lives,  And  praise  from    lit  -  tie  ones     re  -  ceives  ; 

now  He  lives,  Sin-ners  from   tev  -  'ry  land    re  -  oeivea  ; 
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With  lip    and  life  we  11  praise  His  nn:»e,  Aud 
Oh,  let     us  spread  the   tidings  round,  Aud 
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not  forget  his  laws    a-gain.       What !  not  forget    again?    No,  not   forget      a-gain  ?  What !  not  forget  a- 
publish  wide  the  joyful  sound.  What,spreud  the  joyful  sound?  Yes. spread  the  joyful  sound!  Wbat.spread  the  joyful 
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gain  ?  No,    not  forget  a  -  gain  !  With  lip  and  life  we'll  praise  His  name,  And  not  forget  His  laws  again, 
sound  ?  Yes,.«r>read  the  joyful  sound!  Oh!  let  us  spread  the  tidings  round.  And  publish  wide  the  jo  vful  sound. 
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THE  CHILDREN'S  FRIEND.   (Concluded.) 
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3  There  Is  a  lose  we  ought  to  fear, 

More  than  all  loss  beside  ; 
Our  Houls,  than  life  itself  more  dear, 

Those  souls  for  which  Christ  died. 
Come,  children,  then,  say  Jesus  live*  ! 
To  Jew  and  Gentile  life  lie  gives, 
And  if  in  him  they  now  believe, 
Their  souls  shall  endless  life  receive. 

What !  endless  life  receive  ? 

Yes  1  endless  life  receive  !  • 


4  There  is  a  land  we  ought  to  love, 

More  than  all  lands  beside  : 
The  land  of  glory,  light  and  love, 

Where  all  the  saints  abide. 
Come,  children,  for  this  land  prepare  ! 
Tribes  of  all  nations  shall  be  there ; 
Oh  !  then  we  shall  with  Jesus  reign, 
And  never,  never  part  again  ! 

What  1  never  part  again  I 

No  !  never  part  again  ! 


1  Come,  children,  come  ! 

2  Come,  children,  come  .' 
•i  Come,  children,  come  ! 

Inst. 


God  bids  you  come  ' 
Christ  bids  you  come  ! 
The  Spirit  says  come  I 


Come,  and  learn  to  sing  the  sto-ry 
Early   seeic  his  face  and  fa-vor, 
Coma,with  Zion's  sons  and  dau 


Of  the  Lord  of  life  and  glo-ry :  Come, 
Lave  and  serve  your  Messed  Saviour:  Come, 
To    tne  sprimfcof      liv    ing    wa-ters :  ,Come, 


chil  -  dren,  eome. 
dreu,  come. 
oiiil  ■  dren,  come. 


Oi 


4  Come,  children,  come  ! 
All  bid  you  come  ! 
Come,  unite  your  hearts  and  voice*. 
List'ning  heaven  then  rejoio* 
Conioi  children,  come. 


5  Come,  children,  come  ! 
Mako  heaven  your  home  ! 
Then,  though  earthly  ties  may  sever, 
You  shall  live  with  Christ  for  ever. 
Come,  children  ..oina. 
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REMEMBER  ME. 


£ 


m 


5 


E 


^=j*=#=3# 


H 


1     Je  -  BU8 
Now     in 


thou  art      the 
the     full-ness 


sin-ner's  friend,    As  such,     I    look 
of  i     thy  love,   Oh,  Lord,    re-mem 


to     thee ; 
ber    me. 
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Re  -  mem  -  ber  thy      pure  word      of  grace,      Re  -  mem  -  ber   Cal  -  va   -    ry  ! 
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Re  -  mem-ber      all      thy      dy  -  ing  groans,  And  then 
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re-mem 


ber 


me! 
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2  Thou  wondrous  Advocate  with  God  ! 

I  yield  myself  to  Thee  ; 
While  Thou  art  sitting  on  Thy  throne, 

Dear  Lord  !  remember  me. 
{  own  I'm  guilty,  own  I'm  vile, 

Yet  thy  salvation's  free  ; 
Then  in  thy  all-abounding  grace, 

Dear  Lord,  remember  me. 


3  Howe'er  forsaken  or  distress'd, 

Howe'er  oppressed  I  be, 
Howe'er  afflicted  here  on  earth. 

Do  Thou  remember  me. 
And  when  I  close  my  eyes  in  deatn, 

And  creature  helps  all  flee, 
Then  oh,  my  great  Redeemer,  God 

I  pray,  remember  me. 
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WILL  YOU  GO. 

1            N  .   ft»               K 
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We're  travelling  home     to  heaven      a-hove —  Will  you 

1  To     sing    the      Saviour's     dy   •    ing  love —  Will  you 
D.  C.    And    mil  -  liona   more    are     on        the  road,     Will  you 

We're  going  to    walk    the    plains      of  light —  Will  you 

2  Far,    far    fixjin  death,  and  curse    and  night —  Will  you 
D.  C.    And    all      the     joys      of  heav'n  we'll  share—  Will  you 

go? 
go? 
go? 
go? 
go? 
go? 

"      S-     at- 
will  you    go  ? 
will  you    go  ? 
will  you    go  ? 
will  you    go  ? 
will  you    go  » 
will  you    go? 
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lions    have  reach'd  that  West      a   -   bode,     A  -  noimt  -  ed   Mvgs    and  priests  to      God, 
crown    of       life    we     then    shall      wear,    The  conqueror's  palm   we  then    shall    bear, 


m 


I 


The  way  t©  heaven  is  straight  and  plain  ; 

Will  you  go  ? 
Repent,  believe,  be  born  again , 

Will  you  go  ? 
The  Saviour  cries  aloud  to  thee, 
"  Take  up  thy  cross  and  follow  me, 
And  thou  shatt  my  salvation  see." 

Will  you  go  t 


Oh,  could  I  hear  eome  sinner  say, 

"  I  will  go  !" 
Oh.  could  I  hear  him  humbly  pray, 
"  Make  me  go." 
And  all  hia  old  companions  tell, 
"  I  will  not  go  with  you  to  hell, 
I  long  with  Jesus  Christ  to  dwell. 
Let  me  go." 


I  HAVE  A  FATHER  IN  THE  PROMISED  LAHD. 


1     0  k> 

.  i  have  a  Fur  her  in  the  promised  land,  I  have  a  Father  in  the  promised  land,My  Father  culls  ma, 
3.  T  have  a  Saviour  in  the  promised  land,  I  have  a  Saviour  in  the  promised  land.Mv  Saviour  calls  me, 
3.   I  aave  v.    crown  in  the  promised  land,  I  have  a  crown  in  the  promised  land,Wnen  Jesus  calls  me, 


way,  r  11  away  to  the  promised  land,My  Father  calis  me,I  must  go  To  meet  Him  in  the  promised  land . 
way,  I'll  away  to  the  promised  land,My  Saviour  calls  me,I  must  go  To  meet  Him  in  the  promised  land. 
way,  Til  away  to  the  promised  land,  When  Jesus  calls  me,I  must  pro_To  meet  Him  in  the  promised  land 


».  1  hope  to  meet  you  in  the  promised  land,  I  hope,  «fce.  At  Jtaas'  feet,  a  joyous  band  ;^vTe'li  praise  Him 


in  the  promised  i*nd.    We'll  away,  we'll  awav,  &r.. 
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JESUS   EVER   KEAK.      C.  BL  95 

"  Ply&toutb  C>;i.l.'-     iij- special  permission. 

!-, — r4      —V-  ,-K.".      I ^r 


sa 


1.  Dear  Je  -  bus  !  ev  -    er      at      my  6ide,  How  lov  -  ing    must  Thou  be,         To 

2.  Thy  beau  -  ti  -  f ul       and  shin  -  ing  face      I      flee      not,    tho'     so         near ;    The 
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leave  Thy  home  in  heaven  to  guard  A  lit  -  tie  childlike  me,    A  lit  -  tie-  cliild  like  me. 
'sweetness  of  Thy  soft  low  voice  I      am    too  deaf  to    hear,  I  am    too  deaf  to    hear. 
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8.  I  can  not  feel  Thee  touoh  my  hand, 

With  pressure  light  and  mild, 
To  check  me,  as  my  mother  does 
Her  erring  little  child. 

4.  But  I  have  felt  Thee  in  my  thought, 
Fighting  with  sin  for  me ; 
And  when  my  heart  loveB  God,  I  know 
The  sweetness  is  from  Thee. 


6.  And  when,  dear  Saviour !  I  kneel  down. 
Morning  and  night  to  prayer ; 
Something  there  is  within  mv  heart, 
Which  tells  me  Thou  art  there. 

6.  Tea,  when  I  pray,  Thou  prayest  too — 
Thy  prayer  is  all  for  me ; 
But  when  I  sleep,  Thou  sle***-—     - 
Bat  wateheri  patiently 
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I  D.i ya,  and  weeks,  and  months,  returning, Bear  us  gently  down  life's  way  ;  Still  their  lesson  we  are 
'2  Glad  our  hearts,  and  glad  our  voices,  Joy  controls  the  hasting  hour ;  None  so  sad  but  he  re- 
3  Glad  for  classmates  and  for  teachers,  Guiding  us  with  gentle  rule,  Glad  for  all  the  gifts  that 


Chorus. 
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learning,  With  each  an-ni-versa  -  ry    day.         We      hail  this  day,  so    full    of  joy,  And 
joic  -  es  'Neath  to-day>  controlling  power.       We     hail,  <5cc. 
reach  us,  Thro' our  own  lov'd  Sabbath  School.    We      hail,  &c. 
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greet  it  with  our  song,  We    hail  this  day,  so    lull    of  joy,  And  greet  it  with  our  sonp. 
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Yet  tho'  glad,  we'll  still  remember. 
^      What  the  moments  always  nay ; 
oife  mast  cold  December, 

Just  Mr. 


5  Lot  us  not  forget  the  meaning. 
Days  like  thee  forever  wear  , 
One  more  field  has  had  its  gleaning. 
One  more  sheaf  our  arms  sboula  bear 


I 


OH!   WE  LOVE  TO  COME. 

JTbr*  by  Miss  S.  Hamilton     Music  by  Prof,  T.  Wood,  of  Albany. 
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1.  Oh  !  we    love    to    come  to    our    Sab-bath  home,    And       learn  of  our  teach  -  ers 


dear. 
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Who     point  us  with  love    to    our   home  a  -  bove,  And  the  crown  that  a  -  waits 
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And    the  crown  that    a  -waits     us        there,  And  the  crown  that    a  -  waits     as 


2.  Oh  !  we  l*ve  to  come  to  our  Sabbath  home. 

When  the  six  days'  toil  is  o'er, 
And  read  and  singof  our  Heavenly  King, 
And  learn  to  love  Him  more. 

3.  Oh  !  we  love  to  come  to  our  Sabbath  home, 

But  we  would  not  come  alone, 
We  would  each  bring  In  from  the  paths  of  sin 
Some  wretched,  wandering  oae  ; 


4.  Whose  feet  now  stray  in  the  broad,  broad  way. 
Who  know  not  of  Ood  or  Heaven  ; 
And  would  bid  them  taste  of  tb«  blessed  feast 
Which  our  Father's  love  hath  given. 
5    Then  toil  we  on  till  the  nice  is  won. 
And  the  pearly  gates  untold, 
And  we  find  our  rest  on  tue  Saviour's  br#a*C 
At  home  in  the  city  of  % 
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WE   LOVE  THE   8ABBATH   SCHOOL.      C.  M. 


By  permission  «  f  H.  Wmsi 


V  -0-  -&■  S 

1.  We  lov«s     the   Sab  -  bath  school,  the  pi aeo  Our  youth  -  ful    feet  have  trod  ; 

2.  We  love     the   Sab  -  bath  school :  'tis  there  The  praise    of    God   we   sing ; 
■4L-»— 1 i«r-, 0 # — r0 S-r— 
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■we  have  heard  of  wisdom's  ways,That  lead  to  peace  and  God, 
there  we  bow  the  knee,  in  prayer,  To  God,  our  heavenly  King, 


That  lead  to  peace  and 
To  God,  our  heavenly 
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God; 


Where  we  have  heard  of    wis-dom's  ways,  That  lead    to    peace  and  God. 
Tis  there   we    bow    the    knee,  in  prayer,  To  God,    our  heavenly   King. 


'jt 


zfcz: T- 


¥ 


3E 


We  love  the  Sabbath  School — where  wo 

The  holy  Bible  read, 
Which  telle  of  Christ,  who  sww  to  be 

A  Rrvwot,  in  our  need 


Oh !  that,  when  earthly  cares  are  past, 
Our  teachers  we  may  meet 

Upon  the  blissful  plains,  and  cast 
Our  crowns  at  Jams'  f*** 


THE   EISSIOH   SHIP  MM0RffING   STAB. 


a)   FIT  P,  m },: 
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1.  The  mas  -ter  -  builder   oall-eth  His  work-men,  ''Follow  me  !"  Each  rr»<n  s-mr  ds?  them  hasteth  \V,;h 

2.  O    build-ers  !  God  be-stow-eth  Your  wia-dom,strength  and  skill,  And  ev  -  er    him    re-wardeth  Who 
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strange  a-lac  -  n  -  ty.    A     >tioat  re  -  t-rhoes  near  and    for,  "  We  ouM  trie  sh.ii>— "the    Morn-ing  Star, 
work-eth  with  t  v.  ill,  "With  right  good  will,  a  -lert  we     are.    To    build  the  ship — the    Moni-ing  Star 
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5J.  They  come  -with  noisy  trampling, 
Ten  thousand  little  feet, 
Each  emulous  to  offer 
The  tribute  money  meet; 
All  wide  awake  the  children  are 
To  build  the  ship — the  Morning  Star. 

4.  They  bring  no  dingy  oopper, 
With  green  and  cankered  spot, 
But  pure  and  precioua  silver, 
,    Or  choicer  gold,  I  wot. 
"  The  very  best  we  have — Hurra ! 
To  build  the  ship — the  Morning  Star." 
I^abluhed  bv  'J-  3-  Scofihh-d.  375  Uwutway,  N,  York 


5.  Now  bravely  on  her  mission. 
Away  the  good  ship  goes  ; 

Nor  fears  the  angry  billow, 
Nor  roughest  wind  that  blows ; 
For  prayers  go  up  from  near  and  far — 
"  God  speed  the  ship— the  Morning  Star.' 

6.  I  see  her  streamers  floating 
O'er  Micronesi&n  seas ; 

I  bear  a  hearty  welcome 
Sent  back  upon  the  breeze — 
*-  All  hail !  the  ship  that  from  afar 
Glad  tidings  brought — the  Morning  Stac'J 
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KflWorMky nn.  a,d. sam, b.d.      HALLELUJAH  TO  THE  LAMB. 
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1    O     God !  to  thy    promise  our  hearts  humbly  cling;  To  thine  alter  the  bloom  of  oar  childhood  we  bring 
2  Tbjuofca,  thank*  for  thy  word,  for  the  sweet  Sabbath-day,  For  the  teacher*  who  lead  n*  in  wisdom's  glad  way ; 
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We  seek  thee  right  early — our  guide  thou  *halt>e :  AH  the  years  of  that  youth  we  now    »     1er    to  thee. 
Who  point  us  to    J«~sus,    so    rea  -  dy  of    old,  Tbung  child-ren    like      us    in    his  an        *    en  -  fold. 
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3*1-1*  •  ln-jab.  to  the   I  wit,  Hal-le  -  lujah  to  the  Lamb,  Hal-le  -  lujah,  Halle  -  lujah,  Hallelujah,  A-men. 


Jalle  -  la  -  jah, 


to  the  Lamb,  Hal-le  -  lujah,  Halle-lu-j&h,  Hallelujah,  Amen. 


I  Should  life  be  continued  till  manhood  eoaiea  on, 
Till  the  scenes.ef  Its  noon-tide  like  shadows  are  sou* 
Still,  still  be  thoa  near  >is  to  help  and  defend, 
TBI  ilka  sheave*  tally  rip*  to  the  grave  we  desoend. 
Hallelujah,  Jm. 


4  Oh !  grant  that  iu  heaven,  earth's  labors  all  dose. 
The  voice  of  these  teachers  with  ours  may  be  one, 
In  praise  unto  Him  In  whose  name  they  have  taoglit, 
Whose  blood  flowing  freely  oar  pardon  hath  bought 
HalUlajah,  &c 


Amiuged  by  Mrs.  Is.  K.  1 
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From  the  Clirituiitn  melodist. 
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We're     inarching    to    the  promised  land,  A     land    all    fair   and   bright;    Come  join  our  hap -pv 
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youthful  band,  And 
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seek  the  plain*  of  ..       light, 
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come  and  join  6m youthful  band,  Om 
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songs  and  triumphs  share  ;    We      soon  shall  reach  the 
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The  Saviour  feeds  his  little  flock,    In  that  bright  land  no  sin  is  found, 

His  grace  is  freely  given  ;  But  all  are  happy  there; 

The  living*waters  from  the  rock,     And  youthful  voices  there  shall  join, 
And  daily  bread  from  heaven.  With  the  Angelic  choir, 

Cbo.    0  come  and  jo'-o  our  youthful  band, 
Our  songs  and  triumphs  share  ; 
We  toon  shall  reach  the  promised  liutC. 
Aad  ir««t  tore***  ttwr— 


Our  Teachers  kind,  do  point  the  way, 
And  guide  our  feet  aright, 

To  those  bright  realms  of  eudle«s  i«_ 
Where  Jesus  U  the  ligil. 
Cbo.   Thea  some  and  ii 
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SABBATH  SCHOLABS'  WELCOME,  words  by  h.  olksthd. 

Arranged  to  Music,  by  Peop.  T.  Wood. 


Come  with  us  to-day,  Ocorae, — Don't  delay,  don't  delay— To  the  Sabbath-school,  our  horae,  Come,  ye  child/  c"^ 
{Cbmo  while  yet  your  hearts  arc  light.  Join  our  throng,  join  our  throng;  And  unite  with  true  delight.Vhile  we  eing  a£; 
V  Here  we  learn  the  way  of  truth, — Teachers  dear,  teach  us  here  t  — A  ud  while  "  in  the  days  of  youth,"  We  are  taught  tba 
On  tho  ho  -  ly    Sabbath  -  day.  To  each  heart  they  impart  Words  of  truth  which  point  the  way  To  the  world  of 
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haste  a -way.?  • 

cheerful  t.ong.  5  Hearts  so  light,  tempers  right,  Let  us  join  the  cho-rus,  LJghttuuUroe,  may  we  be,     All  is  bright  bs- 

Lord  to  fear; J 

joy    a  -  bove.  S  Come  away — don't  delay— Come  in  youth's  bright  morning,  Grace  divine,  let  itehine.  All  our  lives  a- 
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(ore    us:  Parents  dear,  with  us  here.  By  theirpresenee  cheer  us;  Swell  the  song,  swell  the  song,  God  is    love. 
doring  i  Thtu  we'll  strive,  all  to  live,  Siu's  tempta-tion  scorp-uig.  Swell  the  song,  swell  the  song,  God  is    lov«. 


tf 


m 


CHORUS. 


SABBATH  SCHOLABS*  WELCOME.    Concluded. 


93 


'2-*-. 


-0— 


+   *  !  riFT- 


-ft-fr: 


l;»zH£?3 


r-^-y-ft 


<*—*- 


=*» 


^    ^  j  W- 


-8-1-0- 


-#-=-#- 


*=* 


-FF 


Joy-ful-Iy,       joy-ful-ly,    swell  the  sons  of     glad-ness,  Hap  -  pi  -  ly,      hap-pi-ly,      not    a  thought  of 
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sadness;  Sing  a -loud,  sing  a  -  Ieud,  all     is    joy  and  gladness,  Welcome,  0   welcome,  0    wel-eom«  here  t 
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Moderately  Fast. 


For  a  Finale  Chorus,  repeat  the  first  verse,  as  far  as  "  God  is  love." 

LITTLE  THINGS. 


Arranged  by  Locios  Habt. 

J-J- 


1.  Little  drops  of  water.    Little  grains  of   sand,  Make  the  mighty  ocean.  And  the  beauteoas  land.  The  beauteous  land. 


And  the  little  moments, 

Humble  though  they  be 
Make  the  mighty  ages 


So  our  little  errors 
Lead  the  soul  away 

From  the  paths  of  virtue, 
Oft  \a  cm  ft  stray. 


Little  deeds  of  kindness, 
Little  words  of  love  ; 

Make  our  earth  as  Eden, 
L&e  the  heaven  above . 


Little  seeds  of  mercy, 
Sown  by  youthful  hand*, 

Grow  to  bless  the  nations, 
Far  ;n  heathen  lands. 


THE  BELLS  OF  HOLY  SABBATH.  Music  by  prof.  t.  wood,  Albany,  n.t 


"1.   Hark!  the  bolls  of 
2.  \\  lule  the  tools  of 


ly  Sab-bathl  Hear  their  ringing     soft  and  clear!  While  theii  solemn 
wea  -  ry  workmen,    Ly  -  ing  all    un  -  heed  -  ed  now  ;     Far  from  toil   his 
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sa  -  cred  rau-slc,    Sounds  so  sweetly   to 
arm    is  ceas-ing,    Happy  smiles  play  on 


the     ear ; 
his    brow, 


Hear  their  sweet,  per-sua-sive  summons, 
As  he  hears  the  church-bells  ringing, 


Recalling  now  God's  high  behest;  Six  days  shalt  thou  have  for  labor,    On  the  seventh,thou  shalt  rest. 
Blessing  with  tears  the  high  behest;  Six  days  shalt  thou  have  for  labor,    On  the  seventh,thou  shalt  test. 
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3.  Human  hearts,  ev'n  if  they're  sinful, 

Now  a  purer  impulse  swells. 

As  they  feel  the  soothing  cadence, 

Of  those  sweetly  echoing  bells  ; 

For  their  music,  calm,  but  earnest. 

Echo  deep  within  the  breast ; 
Six  days  shalt  thou  have  for  labor, 
Oa  the  seventh,  thou  shalt  rest. 
Published  by  0.  g.  »o»H8}j,ji,  875  Bmdwaj,  N,  York 


What  a  blessing  is  the  Sabbath  ! 

With  its  sweetly  chiming  bells, 
Spirits  pure,  of  deep  devotion, 

In  their  calm  vibration  dwell*. 
Then  the  weary  one 's  reminded 

Of  Jehovah's  high  behest ; 
Six  davit  only  shalt  thou  labor. 

On  the  seventh,  thou  shalt  rest 

rCOTY-Rl«HT  HOBBU>.| 


THE 

Allegro. 


GLORIOUS 


Double. 


^E^B 


1.  There  is    a    glorious  world  of  light  A-  bove  the  starry     skyT 

2.  Those  are  the  hymns  that  we  shall  know,  If  Je-sus  we   o  -  bey ; 
8.  Soon  will  our  earthly  race  be     run,  Our  mortal  frame  de-cay  ; 
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Where  Baiuts  departed , 
That  is  the  place  where 
Children  and  teachers, 


3 


clothed  in  white,  A  -  dore  the  Lord  most  high.  And  hark  !  a  -  mid    the     sa-cred  songs  Those 
Bfc    we    shall  go,  If    found  in  wisdom's  way ;   This  is      the    joy  we  ought  to  seek,  And 
one    by    one,  Must  pass  from  earth  a-way.  Great  God,  iin-preas  the  serious  thought,  Tliis 
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heavenly  voi-ces    raise,  Ten  thousand,  thousand  in-fant  tongues,  Unite  in  perfect  praise, 
make  our  chief  concern ;  For  tliis  we  come,  from  week  to  week,  To  read,  and  hear,  and  learn, 
day   on  ev  -  ery  breast,  That  both  the  teachers  and  the  taught  May  en-ter  to  Thy  rest 
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96  THE  GATHERING   OF   THE   SUNDAY   SCHOOL   ARMY. 

,     Lively.  Words  by  Bev.  E.  8.  Poktkk,  D.D.    Adapted  from  a  Scottish  Melody,  by  A .  Bra. 
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1.  The  Sunday  School  Annv  has  gathered  once  more,  Its  numbers  are  greater  than  ev-er    bo-fore,    Its 

2.  We  fight  a-gainst  *  -  vil,  and  battle  with  wrong,  Onr  sword  is  the  Bible,  both  trusty  and  strong ;  Our 
8.  In  the  midst  of  our  conflicts  we'll  think  of  the  Lord,  Who  died  on  the  cross.and  from  death  was  restored.To 
4.  To    Je-sna,  our  Captain,  Ho-san-nas  we  raise,  And  Join  with  our  Teachers  in  singing  his  praise ;  His 
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banners  are  spread,  and  shall  nev-er  be  furled.  Till  the  Prince  of  sal  -  va  - tion  has conrjueredthe  world, 
watchword  is  prayer,  and  Faith  is  our  shield,    And      nev  -  er !  no,  nev-er,  to  out  foes  will  'we  yield, 
save  us  from  sin,  and  to  give     us    a   place    With  the  an  -  gels  who  al-ways    behold  his  bright  face. 
Boi-diers    we  are,  and  his  sol  -  diets  will  be,      Till  we  lay  down  our  armor,    and  death  sets  us  free. 
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CHORUS  to  each  verse. 
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Sing !  sing  1  for  the  Ar-my    is    on  its  bright  way,  To  the  homes  of  the  blest  and  the  mansions  of  day. 
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WE'EE  OH  OUE  WAY  HOME, 

4 


i  rraiiged  by  Re».  J.  v*.  o*oauw.  87 

?INK. 


.  j  We  live    aa   pilgrims  and  strangers  below,  "We're  homeward  bound  homeward  bound; 
"  l  Tho'  of  -  ten  tempted,  yet  on-  ward  we  gi»,  We're  homeward  bound, homeward  bound 


n.  c.  Wo  has  -  ton  forward,  con-tent  with  the  fore;  We're  homeward  bo  ward  bound. 
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Tri  -  ala  and  eross-ea    we  cheerful  -  ly  bear,  Toils  and  temptations  e^-peet-ing  to  share. 
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3  Earth  with  its  trifles  v/e  all  have  resigned, 

We're  homeward  bound ; 
Heaven,  with  its  glories,  we  shortly  shall  find, 

We're  homeward  bound; 
Sinful  amusements  no  longer  are  dear, 
O  Low  delusive  and  vain  they  appear, 
While  to  our  home  we  are  drawing  so  near  I 

We're  homeward,  bound, 


"We'll  tell  the  world  aa  we  journey  along, 

We're  homeward  bound ; 
Try  to  persuade  them  \>>  enter  our  throng. 

We're  homewarc  bound; 
Come,  trembling  sinner,  forlorn  and  oppree* 
Join  in  our  number,  0  eome  and  be  ■ 
Journey  with  ub  to  the  mansiona  of  rest. 

We're  homeward  bonad 


here  is   no  rest !    ) 
Here   as     a  pil  -  grim  I  wan-der  a  -  lone,      Tet    I   am  blest,      yet    I   am  blest!  ) 


.   j  Here  o'er  the  earth  as  a   stranger  I  roam,      Here  is  no  rest, 


d.  o.  My  heart  doth  leap  while  I  hear  Jesus  say,    There,  there  is  rest ! 


there  is  rest  1 
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For   I  look  forward  to  that  glorious  day    When  sin  and  sorrow  shall  vanish  away  ; 
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flere  are  afflictions  and  triala  severe, 

Here  is  no  rest,  here  is  no  rest! 
Here  1  must  part  with  the  friends  I  hold  dear, 

Yet  1  am  blest,  yet  I  am  blest! 
Street  is  the  promise  I  read  in  his  word : 
Blessed  are  those  who  have  died  in  the  Lord, 
They  have  been  e&iled  to  receive  their  reward, 

There,  ttare  is  rest  I  the*  '•%  rest  1 


This  world  of  caret  is  a  wilderness  state, 

Here  is  no  rest,  here  is  no  rest  1 
Here  must  I  bear  from  the  world  all  its  hate, 

Tet  I  am  blest,  yet  I  am  blest! 
Soon  shall  I  be  from  the  wicked  released, 
Soon  shall  the  weary  for  ever  be  blest, 
Soon  shall  I  lean  upon  Jesus'  own  breast, 

Thara,  thara  i»  rent  1  thara  ia  rast ! 


By  Psiniisrion. 
Not  too  Slow. 


BOOK  OF  GBACE. 


99 


Arranged  by  Thcs.  Hastixos. 


I 


&s=^. 


jh»- 


& 


■iH 


H +—t- 

Gift       of     God 


1.  Book     of  grace,     and   book      of     glo  -  ry' 
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age      and   youth ; 
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Won  -  drous 


bt 


thy 
4- 


crcd      sto 

— N — P* 


rv—      Bright,     bright   with   truth. 
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Book  of  ioTe  !  in  accents  tender, 

Speaking  unto  such  as  we  ; 
Mav  it  lead  us,  Loud,  to  render 

All,  all  to  thee 
Book  of  hope  !  the  spirit  gighiB& 

Consolation  finus  in  thee. 
A-«  H  hears  the  Saviour  cryinj 

"  Come,  mim  to  »*.*• 


Book  of  peace  !  when  nights  of  sorrow 

Fall  upon  us  drearily, 
Thou  wilt  bring  a  shining  morrow. 

Full,  full  of  thee 

Book  of  life  !  when  we,  reposing, 
Bui  farewell  to  friends  we  love, 

Gue  us,  for  the  life  then  closing, 
Life,  Lw>  aoovo 


Spirited 


THE  GIOKY  OJf  THE  LATTEB  DAY.     L.  M. 

Scotch  IHelody  of  17OT.    Arranged  by  E.  C 
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A  -rise  !  arise!  with  joy  survey    The   glo-ry  of  the    latter  day;     Al  -  rea-dy   is  the 
lie  -  bold  the  way  to  ZIou'b  hill,  Where  Israel's  God  delight*  to  dwell ;  lie  fix-es  there  His 
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dawn  begun,  That  marks  at  band  the  rising  sun.  2.  The  friends  of  truth  assembled  stand,  A 
lofty  throne,  And  calls  the  sacred  place  his  own.  4. "  Behold  the  way !"  ye  heralds,  .cry !  Spare 
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chosen,  consecrated  band,  The  emblem  of  the  cross  display,  And  cry  aloml, "  Behold  the  way." 
i'  lift  your  voices  liigh.  Convey  the  sound  from  shore  to  shore,  And  hid  the  captive  sigh  no  more. 


V— *«- 


v-v- 


-*— i^- 


5.  Anspicioue  dawn !  thy  rising  ray, 
With  joy  we  view,  and  hail  the  day  , 
Thou  Sun  !  arise,  supremely  bright, 
And  fill  the  world  with  purest  light 

ft  on.— is  sinsinc  lb* Mh  vtarM,  rapes*  tite  ton*  (row  >*>*>  tow*  X 
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THE   PBODIGAL'S  BETtlSN. 


Artiiflgoa  ror  tow  urn*.  .7  *  101 


1.    Af  -  flic  -  tious,  tho'   they  seem  so-vere.      In    ruer  -  cy     oft    are   sent.  They 

d.  a  I'll  die     no    more- for    bread,  he  cried,    Nor  starve  in      fo -  reign  lands ■        lly 


stopped  the  prodigal's  career.  And  caused  him  to  repeut.     I  '11   die    no  more  for  Mead, 
Father's  house  has  large  supplies,And  bounteous  are  his  hands. 
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2.  What  have  I  gained  by  sin,  he  6aid, 
But  hunger,  shame,  and  fear  ? 
My  father's  house  abounds  with  bread, 
While  I  am  starving  here.      I  '11  die,  Ac. 

g.  Ill  go  and  tell  him  all  I've  done, 

Fall  down  before  his  face, 

Unworthy  to  be  called  his  son, 

I  U  seek  a  servant's  place.     Ill  die,  Ac 

%.  His  father  sarr  him  coming  back, 
lie  saw,  and  ran,  and  smiled, 
\nd  threw  his  arms  around  the  neck 
Of  his  rebellious  ebikl     I  'U  die,  A«. 


5.  Father,  I  've  sinned,  but  O,  forgive ! 
Euough !  the  Father  said  ; 
Rejoice,  my  house,  my  son 's  alive, 

For  whom  I  mourned  as  dead.   I'll  die.  A 

*.  Now  let  the  fatted  calf  be  slain, 
And  spread  the  nsws  around  : 
My  sou  was  dead,  and  lives  again; 

Was  lost,  but  now  is  found,     lr&  die,  Ac 

'    Tis  thus  the  Lord  his  love  reveals, 
To  call  poor  sinners  home, 
i'slore  than  a  father's  love  he  feels, 

And  welcomes  ail  thai.  <.*uoia.    I'll  die,  &fl 
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BEAUTIFUL   CITY. 


Arranged  by  Lncnre  Habt. 


1.  TSeau-tl  •    ful     Zi    -    on      built     a  -  bove,       Bean-ti  -  ful     cit    -    7       that       I      love, 

2.  Beau-tl  -    ful  heaven,  where  all       is      light,        Beau-U  •   ful      an-    gels    clothed  In     white, 
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Bean -tl    -  ful   gates      of     pear  -  ly    white, 
-a-tl    •  ful   strains  that   nev  -   er      tire, 
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Beao-ti  -ful     tern-    plo — God      Its     light. 
Boan-ti    -  ful     harps  through  all      the    ohoir. 
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Tie    who    was    slain     on      Cal  -    va  -  ry,  Op  -  ens   those  pear  -  ly      gates    to      mo. 

There  shall    I       *oin     the      cho  -  rus    sweet,    Wor  -  ship  -  ing     at       the      Sa  -  vionr's  foot. 
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8.  Beautiful  crowns  on  every  brow, 
Beautiful  palms  the  conquerors  show, 
Beautiful  robes  tlie  ransomed  wear, 
Beautiful  all  who  enter  there.       ~ 
Thither  I  press  with  eager  feet, 
There  shall  my  rest  be  long  and  ewoet. 


Beautiful  throne  for  Christ  our  King, 
Beautiful  songs  the  angels  sing, 
Beautiful  rest,  all  wanderings  cease, 
Beautiful  home  of  perfect  peace. 
There  shall  my  eyes  the  Saviour  bee, 
Haste  to  this  heavenly  home  with  mo. 
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BROTHERS,  WILL  YOU   MEET  ITS  103 

Awnged  bv  Fbasklw  IT.  LmrMro. 


(  Girls.  Say,         brothers,    -will    yon    meet 
1  Boys.  By  the  grace   of     God  we'll  meet 

i   0       A-       I  '-Or— : Er~d       4     \Jrr4 


us.  Say.         brothers,     will    you    meet      ns, 

you.  By   the  grace    of     God   we'll   meet     yon. 
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0  j  (?i>fo.  Je-sus    lives    and  reigns  for       ev    -     er, 
*"  (  Boys.  Glo-ry,     glo  -  ry,      hal  -   le   -    lu     -     jab. 
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Je-sus    lives   and  reigns  for 
Glo-ry,     glo  -  ry,     hal  -  le 


J»b, 
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Pay,  brothers,    will    you       meet 

By  the     grace    of     God  wo '11    meet 


ns.        On       Ca  -  naan's    Imp 
you,  Where  part      lng       is 


py 
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moro. 
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Je  -  sns    lives  and  reigns  for 
Gli  -  ry,    glo  *  ry,      hal  -  le 


ev    -    -    .er         On       Ca  •  naan's    hap  -   py 
lu    -    -   Jah,      For       ev 
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shore. 
more. 


Glo  -  ry,     gib  -  ry,     hid  -  1© 


Jah,      For       ev    •    ar,       ev    .    e* 
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Words  Selected. 
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GLADLY,  BROTHERS,  GLADLY. 


Mosie  by  H.  W.  Wilson. 
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ise  of 
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1.  Hlad-ly,    brothers,     g!a<i    -    ly       Take  tlio  joy-  ful 
-  i;i  youth's  bright  morn-ing,  Our  |<>v  shall  ev-er 


Btrain 
be, 


Sing  the  praise  of 
] 'raising,  ev  -  er 


I 


t-V_« *-?  #.  \* — a_d — ft" : — 1 — -\—f-  > 


CHORUS. 


Jc  -  ati8,  Once  for  sinners 
sing-ing,  Sweetest  m<d  -  o 
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slain.     Praise  him,  ey  -  er     tdng-ing, 
dy.        Praise  him,  ev  -  er,  <to. 
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Sweetest  mel-o- 
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Saviour,   own    oar 


off  -  'ring,       Lead    us      un  -  to      Thee. 
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3  Sweetly,  sisters,  sweetly, 
Tell  the  story  o'er  ; 
ilow  He  sutler  <i — U&gcithVi, 
UiiW  the  cr<*s  lie  Iwr* 
Hat>.'~Vi9Mi  Him.  £* 
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A  Sweet  it  u  to  praise 
Sweeter  for  to  lo?e  • 
lie  ye  then  in  earnest, 
Soekiii|{  Him  above. 
»"«o  —Prukn  Hat,  «fc* 


TorO a  by  ASA.  I>.  SMITH,  D.D. 

Gentiy. 


OUR  LOVING  REDEEMER. 


Mufic  by  V.  si.  11,  >iv^oi>u«105 


-£■    -t>-     "     ~»-     m     -&-       -#--&-<*     -^ 
Our  ]»v  -  ing  He    deemer,    we  trust  in    thy  word.  The  word  which  of  old  called  the  children   to    thee; 
Its    tones  all    so    ten  -  der,  with  joy  we  hare  heard,  (Omit ) 


2  "We  think  of  thr  Garden — thy  sweat  as  of  gore  , 
We  think  of  the  Cross,  with  its  anguish  untold  ; 
And  light  are  the  pleasures  which  charmed  us  be  for*, 
More  precious  thy  smile  than  all  silver  and  gold. 

We  come,  oh.  &o.  __ 

To  quiet  repose  in  thine  own  happy  fold. 
8  Oar  sins,  though  as  scarlet,  they  c.ll  shall  be  clean. 
Washed  while  in  thy  blood,  as  the  beautiful  snow  ; 
The  robe  of  thy  righteousness  on  us  be  seen, 

■etna*  Manila!  «UW  UoWMa.  *  <U  iw  1M»  »T  »»    »■  MABBWT.  h 


The  joy  of  forgiveness  our  young  hearts  shall  know 

Wo  come,  oh.  ic. 
Our  peace,  like  a  river,  unbroken  shall  flow. 
When  life  is  all  over,  we  hope  then  at-oviv 

Where  Cometh  no  terror,  whme  falleth  no  tear. 
Toeing  in  sweet  numbers  thy  wonderlul  love, 
With  all  wioin  childhood' have  followed  theo  here. 

We  come,  oh.  &c. 
In  the  glory  of  heaven  at  last  to  appear, 

tw  CJ~k-.  «•>•  at  tw  1HM.  «••>•  al  «<•  V  »!»w    hl»IM^- 


lOSTVords  by  Db.  Bithunb. 


THE  NAME  OF  JEST7S. 


Mnslo  by  P. 


1  There  is  no  name  so  sweet  on  earth,  No  name  so  sweet  in  heav-en,  The  name,  before  his  wondrous  birth,  To 
I  His  human  name  they  did  proclaim.  When  Abr'ain'sson  they  seal'il  him.Tlie  name  that  still. by  Dud's  eood  wili.Da- 
3  Atid  when  he  hung  noon  the  tree,  They%rote  this  name  above    him.  That  all  mig'ht  see  the  rta-son  we  Kor- 

•4    So  now   ut>-on  his  Father's  throne,  Al-mi^h-tv  to  release    us   From  sin  and  pains,  he  glad-iy  reigns.  The 
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Christ  the     Sa  -  vior  giv-  -w  en.  •. 

nv  -  er  -  er      re    -  vealed  him.  r  -yjr8    iore 

ev    -  er  -  more  must  love      him.  f 

Trince  and    Sa  -  vior  Je     -    bus.  ) 


iVe    lore    to    sing     a  -  round  our  King,  And  hail  him  1 

rs  n*      ■»■  •*•  -p-  ■*•  <-•  ■*-  {*•■  ^ 
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•us  ;  For  there's  no  word   ear      ev 
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ird,  So    dear,  so     sweet  as  Je    -    sua. 


er     heard,  So    dear,  so     sweet  as 


To  Jesus  every  knee  shall  bow, 
Ami  every  tongue  confess  him, 

&.U.1  *v©  unite  with  sainta  in  light, 
Our  only  Lord  to  bless  him. 
We  lovo  to  eing,  *«. 


0  U  Jesus,  by  that  matchless  name, 
Thy  grace  shall  fail  us. never  ; 
To-day  as  yesterday  the  same, 

Then  art.  the  same  forever. 
Then  let  ns  sing  around  our  King, 
The  faithful,  precious  Jesus,  ifco. 


Words  by  Lucius  Makt. 

Chorus.  Dnet,  Girls 
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GOOD  TIDINGS. 


Music  by  P.  A.  Mater.  \ryj 
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1  Shout !  shout !  shout !  Shout  the  ti- dings  of  sal  -  va- tion.  To      the    a-   ged  and     the  young, 

2  Shout!  shout!  shout!  Shout  the  ti- dings  of  sal  -  va  -  tioo  O'er    the  prai-ries  of       the  West; 

3  Shout !  shout !  shout.'  Shout  the  ti-  dings  of  ml  -  va  -  tion.  Mingling  with  the  o  -  csan's  roar, 

__L      I  -^ 


PP 


Shout    the   ti-dings    of       sal  -  ration,  To    the   a  -  ged  and  the  young,  Till  the  precious  in   -  vl  •  ta-tion 
Shout   the  ti-dings    of       sal  -  ration,   O'er  the  prairies    of    the  West,  Till  each  gath'ring  con  -  gre-  ga-tion 
of        sal-  ration,  Mingling  with  the  o-cean's  roar,  Till  the  ships  of  ev'  -  ry     na-tion 

•0-       ■»•    -0-    ■#-*   ■*■  -9-    •#-■*-■«-•#■    •&•  -0-1  •*-    +• 
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Dnet,  Roys, 


I  linel,  Hoys.  INN         -—       !       I 


Wak-en  cv'  -  ry  heart  and  tongue  ;  Send  the  sound  the  earth  around, 
With  the  gos- pel  sound  is  blest;  Send  the  sound  the  earth  around, 
Bear  the  news  fruin  shore  to    shore  ;  Send  the  sound  the  earth  around, 
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Send  the  sound  the  earth  a-ronud. 
Send  the  sound  the  earth  a-round. 
Send  the  sound  the  earth  around. 
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Shout  the  tidings  of  salvation 
Till  the  world  shall  hear  the  call , 

And  with  joyous  acclamation, 
Crown  the  Savior  Lord  of  all. 
S«nd  the  sound.  &a. 


the  tilings  of  salvation 
O'er  the  islands  of  the  sea  ; 
Till  in  humble  adoration, 
All  to  Christ  shall  how  the  knee. 
Send  the  sound.  Sua. 
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CHRISTMAS   CAROL. 


Arranged  oy  B.  Liaaajl. 
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1.  Lit  -  tie  children,  can  you  tell.     Do  you  know  tho   s'to  -  ry  well,    Ev  -  ery  glr\  and 
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ev  -  ery  boy,  Why  the  an  -  gels  sing  for    joy. 


I p-n — t^y,    , 

Ou  the  Christmas  morn  -  ing  ? 


f^.gz*_-__fane^^f!-_-?-_£^ 


2.  Yes,  we  know  tho  story  well, 
Listen,  now,  and  hear  us  tell — 
Every  girl  and  every  boy, 
Why  the  angels  sing  for  joy, 
Oil  the  Christmas  morning. 

8.  Shepherds  sat  upon  the  ground. 
Fleecy  flocks  were  scattered  round, 
When  the  brightness  filled  the  sky, 
And  a  song  was  heard  on  high, 
On  the  Christmas  morning. 

4.  "  Joy  and  peace,"  the  angels  sang, 
Far  the  pleasant  echoes  rang, 
"  Peace  on  earth,  to  men  good  will !" 
Hark  1  tho  angels  sing  it  still, 
Ou  the  Christmas  morning. 


5.  For  a  little  babe  that  day, 

Christ,  the  Lord  of  angels  lay, 

Born  on  earth  our  Lord  to  be, 

This  the  wondering  angels  see 

On  the  Christmas  morning. 

C.  Let  us  sing  the  angel's  song, 
And  the  pleasant  sounds  prolong, 
This  fair  ftabe  of  Bcthlehem 
Children  loves  and  blesses  them 
On  the  Christmas  morning. 

7.  "  Peace"  our  little  hearts  slmll  fill, 
"  Peace  on  earth,  to  men  good  will!* 
Hear  us  sing  the  angel's  song, 
And  the  pleasant  notes  prolong 
On  the  Christmas  morning. 
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SABBATH  BELL.     6s&4s. 
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1.  Swoet-ly   the    Sabbath  bell  steals    on    the     air;    That    in  the  house  of  God    Bids    ns    ap-pear. 

2.  Oft       as    the   Sabbath  chime*  summon  to    pray,    May    Me  their    ho  -  ly  call    Glad-ly     o  -  bey, 


*-4 


timmmmm^m 


"Children  of    God,"   it  seems  Soft  -  ly  to      say,  "  Ilaste  to  yonr    Father's  honse,  hast-en     to    pray." 
That,  when  the  last    sad  knell  For    us  shall  sound,    Rea  -  dy    oor  Judge    to  meet    we    maybe   found. 
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BE  KIND  TO  THY  KIKDRED.-TUNE,  CHILD'S  DESIRE,  PAGE  17. 


I.  Up  kind  to  thy  father,  for  now  he  is  old, 

His  locks  intermingling  with  gray,  [bold. 

And  his  footsteps  how  feeble,  once  fearless  and 
As  he  walks  on  through  life's  rugged  way. 


3.  Re  kind  to  thy  brother,  for  very  few  know 
The  depth  and  the  strength  of  his  love: 
Ijike  the  riches  of  ocean,  'tis  hidden  below 
The  dark  surface  that's  rn tiled  above. 


2.  Be  kind  to  thy  mother,  for  lo,  on  her  brow,  4.  He  kind  to  thy  sister,  do  nothing:  to  max 

May  traces  of  sorrow  be  seen  ;  [now,  j  Her  love  and  affection  for  thee  ; 

With' thine  accents  of  kindness,  oh  !  comfort  tier        'Tis  an  ornament  jjurer  snd  richer  by  Jar, 
Wliilo  the  winter  of  age  Is  so  kee».  I         Than  the  y>eaxl  from  the  deptlis  of  **»  *«« 
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Words  by  Mag.  M.  E.  M.  8aitostek. 
Spirited: 


HASTENING  HOME. 


Music  by  M.  W.  Wrtsos. 


1.  We  have  gather'd  once  more,  our  TTo  san-nas    to    bring,    To  ITim  who  reigns  o'er  us,  T7e-deem-cr  and 

2.  We    are    near-er    to  -  day    to  the  land   of  the   Vilest.    Where  the  wicked  come  not,  and  the  weary  find 
3:  There  are  thousands  of  children,  have  come  from  the  world.  Our     Ar-my    to  join,  where  our  Banner's'un- 
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King  ;  Tho'stain'U  with  the  dust,  of  the  des  -  ert  we  roam, 
rest,  Thau  when  last  we  met,  'ncath  tho  Sab-bath  school  dome, 
furt'il  ;  its    ranks  are  still     o  -  pen,  wo    hail    all      who    come!     That,  marshal! 'd  with  us,  they  may 


Thro'  sunshine  and  tem-pest  we're 
For  both  children  and  teachers  are 


ti 
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Girls. 


Bots. 


Doth: 


h.ist-on-ing  home  ! 
hast-cn-ing  home  ! 
haste  to  our  home 

3 


Hastening  home,  Hastening  home,  Tho'  suushinc  and  tempest,  we'se  hastening  home* 
Hastening  home,  kc. 
Hastening  home.  &c 


jp=gM^^^^^^=f=ffr=jgf 


Ob  1  how  many  have  gone  from  the  chorus  below, 
To  join  the  redeemed,  where  the  bright  waters  flow, 
AH  thro'  the  green  pastures,  they  joyfully  roam, 
To  uuet  them  we're  pressing,  we're  hastening  borne. 


We  are  striving  to  live,  that  when  marchings  are  o-er, 
We  all  may  find  rest,  on  the  beautiful  shore, 
When  there  we'll  be  singing,  no  longer  to  roam. 
Sweet  hymns  to  our  Savlour.whose  love  bro't  us  horn*. 
Ever  at  home,  Ever  at  home.  Sweet- hymns,  uUv 


Ill 


Words  by  Mrs.  M.  E.  M.  Sanosteb. 


HASTENING  HOME. 


8v 


Iu'ew  Tunc  bt  Bboster. 


We  have  j 
We  are 
There  are 


jathered  once  more,  our  IIo-Bau-nas  to  bring,  To  him  who  reigns  o'er  us,  Rc-deem-cr  and 
Dear-er  to  -  day  to  the  land  of  the  blest,  Where  the  wicked  come  not,  and  tlie  weary  6nd 
thousands  of  children,  have  come  from  the  world,  Our  ar-my  to  join,  where  our  banner's  ua  • 
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King ;  Tho'  stained  with  the  dust  of  the  desert  we  roam,  Thro'  sunshine  and  tempest,  we're  hastening  home  1 
rest.  Than  when  last  we  met,  'neath  the  Sabbath-school  dome,  For  both  children  and  teachers  are  hastening,  <tc. 
furled ;  lis  ranks  are  still  open,  we  hail  all  who  come  I  That,  marshall'd  with  us,  they  may  haste  to  our  home  I 


Hastening    home,     Hastening  home.    Thro'  sun-shine  and  tem-pest,  we're  hastening      home. 

0  •   ..**.** — ^r  fr  ."o — g— s^rtf-g  ■  <= — .-*- 


4.  On  I  how  rcany  have  gone  from  the  chorus  below, 
.aed,  where  the  bright  waters  flow, 
'ue  green  paaturos,  they  joyfully  roatu, 
Y»  meet  them  we're  pressi  ig,  we're  hastening  home. 
LUateiung  home,  &•. 

W9t4t  a*4  ilutic  totk  copjrtigUed. 


5.  We  are  striving  to  live,  that  when  marchings  are  o'er 
We  all  may  lind  rest,  on  the  beautiful  B 
When  ther#  we'll  be  singing,  no  longer  to  ream. 
Sweet  hymns  to  our  Saviour,  whose  love  bro't  us  home, 
liver  at  home,  Ever  at  home,  Sweet  liymflj,  <fc» 


THE  SHINING  SHORE. 

Frosa  Si.*,  Ht.  and  Tune  Bock— By  permUwIon.    G-  F.  Root 
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I.  My  nays  are  giid-ing  sv7*ft-ly  by.  Anil 
U.  Well  gird  our  loins,  my  brethren  dear.  Our 
A.     f,    JL    A    ^.      JL 
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I,         n    pilgrim    stranger,  Would  not   detain  (1mm 
dis  -  tast  home  (i)8-oern-ing;  Our    absent  Iflrd    Ims 


And    just  be-fore,    the    shining  shore  We  may     almost    dis-rov     er. 


S  Should  coming  dayB  be  cold  and  dark, 

We  need  not  cease  our  singing  ; 

That  perfect  rest  nought  can  molest, 

Wh«re  roldm  fcufw  we  ringing. 

Ft!  «*»  **, 
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Let  sorrow's  rudest  tempest  blow, 
Each  chord  on  earth  to  sever, 

Our  King  says  oome,  and  there'*  our  horn*. 
For  ever,  oh  1  fcjr  aver  I 


Arranged  by  G.  H.  Ccrtiss. 


HASTE  TO  THE  SABBATH  SCHOOL. 


1 13 


Wot  la  by  1,1'Cll*  HaKT 
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I t-'-l M    I    '      '    I    I    I  -T~  -  ♦  rrj 

1.  Hark!  Low  the  cheerful  morning  bells  Call  us  away  to  Sabbath  school  ;Tiieir  sacked  chime  oar  iluty  tells,  Away  to 

[Sabbath  school.  ) 
With  happy  faces,  one  and  all,  "We  haste  away  to  Sabbath  school;  And  hearts  as  happy  at  the  call.  Away  to  Sabbath  I 

(school. 
:.'.  In  Sabbath  dresses  neatly  clad,  Away  we  haste  to  Sabbath  school;  Xoday  inaH  the  week  more  glad,  Away  to 

[Sabbath  school.  ( 
Our  lessons  Icarn'd,  our  books  in  hand.  Away  we  haste  to  Sabbath  school;  The  happiest  children  in  the  land, A  way  C 

[to  Sabbath  school. 
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Let  us  haste,  haste  away,  Haste  away  to  Sabbath  school,  Let  u3  haste,  haste  away,    A-way  to  Sabbath  school. 


^grfrm^^rrrrrm^^is 
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3  We  love  to  meet  together  there, 

Within  our  pleasant  Sabbath  school ; 
And  all  unite  in  praise  and  prayer, 

Within  the  Sabbath  school. 
And  this  eur  bond  of  love  shall  be, 

"We're  happy  in  our  Sabbath  school ; 
And  with  our  hearts  in  harmony, 
We'll  haste  to  Sabbath  Bchool. 
I<et  us  haste,  &« 


Wards  mid  tnuitc  both  coprr.y'il*.. 


4  The  Sabbath  light  shines  clear  and  bright. 
Away  we  haste  to  Sabbath  school ; 
The  church,  it  is  a  pleasant  sight, 

Away  to  Sabbath  school  , 
This  sweetest  day  of  all  the  seven — 

We'll  baste  away  to  Sabbath  school. 
And  run  the  slrlning  road  to  heaven  ; 
Away  to  Sabbath  school. 
Let  us  *-*8te,  ke. 
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I'M  A  PILGRIM   AND  I'M  A  STRANGER. 


1    J'm  a   pilgrim,  aud  I'm  a  stranger :     I  can    tar-ry,    I     can   tar-ry   but     a   night; 


2.  There  the  sunbeams  are  everabining,  And  I'm  longing,  And  I'm  longingforthe  sight ; 


—       i  0     m. — p. — a. '-  _ .1.  fg      lie 
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Do  not   detain   me,    for    I    am    go  -  ing  To  where  the  riv-ers    are   ev  -  er  flow-in 


^^^^^fjU4^-UfAh 
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Within    a  country  unknown  and  drea-ry,    I  have  been  wand'ring,  forlorn  and  wea-ry 
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3  Of  that  country  to  which  I'm  going, 
My  Redeemer  is  the  light ; 
There  no  sorrow,  nor  any  sighing, 
Nor  any  sin  there,  nor  any  dying. 
I'm  a  pilgrim,  eto. 


•V     V    J 


4  Father,  mother,  and  sister,  brother, 

If  you  wiLl  not  journey  with  me,  I  must  go  ; 
For  since  your  vain  hope  you  still  will  cherish, 
Should  I  too,  linger,  and  with  you  perish  * 
I'm  a  pilgrim,  eto. 


LITTLE  CHILD,  DO   YOU   LOVE  JESUS- 


Arranged  by  Hallcck. 
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)h !  how  he 

f  r-, 


1.  Little  child,  ilo  you  love  Jesus?  Oh  !  how  he  loves  !   Do  you  wish  to    po   to  heaven  1 
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Ile  will  listen  to  your  prayer, 

Oh  !  how  he  loves  ! 
Feed  yon  by  his  tender  care — 

Oh  !  how  lie  loves ! 
ITc  became  a  child  just  like  you 
Here  he  suffered  to  redeem  yon 
And  at  la3t  he  died  to  save  you 

Oh  '  how  hs  levep  ' 


Yes,  dear  Jesus,  we  w 

Oh  !  we  will  lore  ' 
Trusting  in  thy  grace  to  aid  us 

Oh  '.  we  will  love  ! 
Acd  with  thee  to  guide  and  bless  us, 
Trend  the  heavenly  way  before  us. 
Singing  still  in  joyful  chorus. 

Oh  '  Ivow  ho  loves  ' 


Then,  in  yon  bright  svr.rld  of  glory. 

Oh  !  there  we'd  sing  ; 
There  we'll  ever  b;>w  before  thee— 

Oh  !  there  we'll  sing  ; 
And  with  happy  spirits  blending, 
Swell  the  song  that  has  no  ending. 
Ever  loving,  ever  singing. 

Oh  '  huw  he 


ne 


WHEN 


Ckctrjutly. 


THE  DAY 


WITH  ROSY  LIGHT. 

Words  contributed  by  Lucius  Hast.,  and  copyrighted. 
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(  When  the  day 
(    And  the  dus 
(    Soft  -  ly   on 
(    Je  -  bus  lis  ■ 
(    lie     who  left 


with  ro  -  sy  light,  On  the  Sabbath  morn  appeal's, 
•  ky  shades  of  night,  Melt  a  -  way  iu  dew-y  tears  : 
the  Sabbath  air,  Swell  our  hymns  of  grateful  love  : 
tens  to  our  pray'r,  Hears  the  children's  strains  above, 
his  throne  above,    Poor,  lost    sinners    to      redeem 


} 

He     who  left    his  throne  above,    Poor,  lost    sinners    to      redeem  ;  ) 
He  whose  words  are  life    and  love,   Je-sus  Christ  shall  be  our  theme.  S 


To  the  Sabbath 
Glad  to  hear  in- 
They  who  ear-ly 
Ob-jects  of  his 
Thus  to  Sabbath 
1  it     its    sa-cred 
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school  we     go, 
eiaruc-tiori  theme 

his  grace,  ) 
-  der  can.',   )  S 
school  we     go,    ) 
du  -  ties  share,  S  Learn  thf  song 


S  Sing  the  song 
Sing  the  60Dg 


that  sweetly  flow. 
of  end-less  praise, 
of  heav'n  be-low, 
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And  join  the  sol-emD 

la   heavenly  mansions  fair 

And  glal-lr    worship  there. 
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And  joi  1 1 

;is  fair 


'  r  W      w  r         r 

he  song,  Sing  the  song,  Sir™  (he  songs  that  sweetly  How.  And  joi 
;  the  song,  Sing  the  -  of    endless  prafee.^Fn  lie 

Loam  the  soi  tl  isong,  Learn  the  songs  of  heav'n  1  gladly  "worship  there. 
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I  am  wretched,  poor,  and  needy 
Oft  he  calls  me  as  he  passes, 
Conscience  lolls  me  of    my  danger, 


Whither  shall     I        fly?    There's  a  voice  with- 
Bids.  me   come   to      him  :        Oh,     I    cannot 
Bids  me      not    de  -  lay !  But    I   wander. 
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in  that  tells  mo  I  must  •  euredy  die.  Some  have  sought  him  ;  some  have  found  him  : 
find  the  Saviour,  For  my  eyes  are  dim.  Some  have  sought  him;  so  me  have  found  him 
without  knowing  How  to   find  the    way.     Some  have  found  him,   and  press  onward  ; 


g 
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From  their  fears  set  free,  They  sine  his  praises  all  the  day  ;  But  'tis  not  so  wii 
From  their  hlindness  free,  They  follow  Je-sus  iu  the  way  ;  But 'lis  not  so  wii 
From  their  burdens  free,  The  shining  goal  is  full  in  view  ;  But  'tis  not   —    -,; 


i(,h    me. 

th    me. 

with  me. 
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JUST   AS   l   AM. 

From  Sab:  Bt.  and  Tcke  rsoos:    By  penniMloii.     I>r.  1..  >Uao.t: 


me, 
blot, 


And     that  Thou  bid'efc  me  come      to  Thee, 
To    Thee,  -whose  blood  can  cleanse  each  spot, 

it   J- 


O  Lamb  of    God, 
O  Lamb   of    God, 


*  pome! 
I  come ! 


•re ~—|— w 
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3  Jn^t  a?  1  nra,  though  toss'd  about 
"Willi  many  a  conflict,  many  a  doubt, 
With  fears  within,  and  wars  without 

O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come  ! 

4  Just  fta  I  am,  poor,  wretched,  blind, 
Sight,  riches,  hiidim*  of  the  mind. 
Yea,  all  2  need,  in  Thee  to  find, 

O  Lamb  nf  Uod,  1  cone  " 


6  Just  as  I  am — Thou  wilt  receive, 
Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  relieve, 
Because  Thy  promise  I  believe — 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  como  ! 
6  Just  «h  I  am — Thy  love  unknown 
Has  broken  every  barrier  down  ; 
Now  to  be  Thine, yea,  Thine  ulon*  — 
O  Lftj«b  «t»f  God.  I  Cf>m*  S 
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